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NEVER DESPAIR. 


WAITTRE POR YEE SATURDAY BYEXING Fost, 
BY CLIO STANLEY. 





Never despair | it is braver and better 


Still to be jeut ; our end of the cross 
Ever grows ! ter the longer we bear it; 
Faith can brighten loneliest los ' 


Til. 
Never despair! it is braver and better 
Up to the hills of the morning to press ; 
Sunlight erowus only oar daily endeavor, 
Crtet that is now ¢ will never grow less! 


IV. 
Braver and better, oh, braver and better 
Ten times to fail than never to try. 
! Hope shineth eterna! ! 
nbow taat spananeth the sky! 


— 


THE TREASURE SEEKERS. 


A ROMANCE OF THE ATLANTIC COAST. 


Up and be dot 
Lo. "Us her 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEKING POST, 
BY BURR THORNBURY, 
avTHoR oF “‘SKALE THE scout,” “ aonzs 
arg,” ‘THE TORY BROTHERS,” ETO., ETO. 
CHAPTER XIV—Conrinvz».) 
The contending vessels were now rapidly 


nearing each r, the merchantman not 
yet fi a gun. To the round shot from 
the privateer was added, scatter- 


while the heavy balls continued to tear up 
decka, dash in bulwarks and to cause 
terrible missiles, the splinters, to fly, spread- 


table 
aspect of the combat 













| A leok of irr ibl 


dangerous 
** Hilf an inch to the left and 
must have perished instantly. There is a 
hope that he may recover as it is—but I fear 
the worst. Let be carried below.” 


was borne to the cabin by a few of his men. 
Will Hammond followed, almost weeping in 
the keenness of his sorrow. 


ful over their success. True, a number of 
their comrades had fallen, but the loss of 
none could be felt like that of their beloved 


Tee wounded of the merchantman were 
handed over to the surgeon of the privateer, 
and the remainder of her crew were sent on 
board the brig. The victors then set about 
securing their prize, and re the 
damages done to both vessels; and before 
evening had darkened the sea the priva- 
teer and the Indiaman were close hauled 
upon the wind, and stood in fer the Ameri- 
can coast. 

The injary to both was chiefly in the up- 
per works, spars and ri , neither havi 
receivid any material between win 
and water. No alarming , theres 
was sprang, and what few were to be found | 
were soon by the ters of both | 
veasela—the carpenter of the prize being | 

d into ting in that service. 





5 





midnight a calm fell, till 

morning, but at poyh ly —— 
ing sprang u lore it two 
toward The 


sped in port. 
Indiaman was found to be richly treighted, 
as indeed was to be ted of all trad 
of her class sailing in waters. 
Will Hammond most my sy Ae upon 
him the office of nurse to his wounded 
and « tender and capable one he 








— 


>, eee 
said, his natural light-heartedness hardly to | 
be repr d by the seri 





= 
**T didn't think of acting in this capacity | 


I 
have no doubt I could make es | 
It's my fate—I never was a supernumerary. | 
I'm glad of that, thovgh I am sorry indeed | 
that my friend needs my services in this | 
way But bell get well—I know it. / 
wouldn't die in my first fight unless I were 
beaten.” 


And be rattled on, hardly knowing what 
he said, so overjoyed was he at the p' 
of Walter's recovery. A great agony 
filled his soul until the surgeon had informed | 


him that the wounded man was doin better, | 
and 


then the gay yours fellow it for 
granted that his would be on deck in 
a day or two. 

But a change for the worse soon occurred. 
Great weakness, fever and deliriam follow- 
ed. For — the young captain's life was 
despaired of —-his was indeed a fear- 
ful one, and only his strong constitational 
power enabled him to fight death away. 

Will Hammond was by his hammock 
almost the whole time. The devotion of 
the young man was touching to behold. 
Sorrowing more than any other—and all 
grieved greatly because of their captain's 
sufferings—he was yet the most cheerful 
man on board the vessel; as brave as any 
in combat, be was the tenderest as nurse 
and attendant. His nature that seemed 
lightest was proved to be deepest, and the 
whole crew came to love and admire the | 
“ marine,” as he at first was called. 

A turn m Walter's illness took plece as | 

wes approached. The fever and de. | 
mt left him. The bali that could not for 
| long time be removed from his breast was | 
extracted, and its irritating presence no | 
more retarded recovery. 

He opened his eyes one day toward sunset 
after a longer and more natural slumber | 
| than had before been his since the battle, | 


| 





i - | and met the gaze of his fait» fal friend fixed | 
| 
| 


upon his face. Will saw with joy the im-| 
proved condition of the wounded one. | 

“You are i 
exclaimed deligh 

**Did the prize escape?” 
first and anxious question. | 

** Bless you, no!” was the joyous answer. | 
“ You escaped, Walter—escaped death, and | 
& narrow chance it was.” } 





her, then?” asked the | 

young captain, who appeared most antious 
on that point. 

“Of course we did,” answered Will. | 


| “* Wasn't J along’ and I didn't sail to be 


Seriously, Walter, all is weil. 
ees ae Secewmye | 


“It was my first engagement, you know,” 
said Walter. I dida't want to fail the first 


bumor sh d ia 





“Not your first engagement, Walter. 
You were delirious, and spoke of —of Auris | 
Melford,” smiled Will. 


** My secret ws out, then, Will? Well, it 
| ry lg I intended to have told you | 
jot it lore, bat we were so busy, you 
know.” And he amiled faintly, but brightly. 





when I shipped on board the Breeze, bat | you 


yourself again, captain,” be | you 
tedly. 


| Hammonds, an 





| 


! 


TERMS} So RLS} «=o. 51. 








“TO-MORROW NIGHT | WILL BE THERE,” BALD GILPERT DUNNTON, 


**T exouse you, Walter,” said Will laugh- 
ingly. ‘* Love and war make lively times.” 

** What else did I say, Will?” 

*O, I couldn't remember, nor repeat it if 
Ioould. You roamed the whole ocean, from 
the Horn to Nova Zembla, captured the entire 


British navy, and made an 
~ Bat you m nor 


FE 


- is an excellent seaman.” 

“And second mate with « stout crew 
has the Bo you captain,” con- 
claded Will with his old humor brea’ 


get 
you—but we wouldn't want to, not one of 


us. There, now; I'm above. He 
quiet. I will send the surgeon to tell you 
will soon be well to go on deck.” 


He left the cabin, and Walter turned 
wearily, but happily to hia rest. 

From that hour recovery was certain, 

slow. His prostration been very 

and when his vessel reached port he 

was still weak and unable to i 


American Blake you 


bear the wounded captain--too weak yet to | 


walk unsupported—from the veasel to his 
home 


* You will come up to see me?” asked be 
of 7 a aoe 


me. (bo at once to tr father and sister. 
Good-bye, and God you, Will.” 
The young fellow harried off, and 


y, who, hearing of 
the brig's arrival, were hastening down to 
sechim. It wasa ha meeting, as may 
be imagined. The mes Bor firet inquiry, 
after greeting his son, was for Walter Arne- 
ton 


‘4Have = deserted him, Will?" he 
asked. ‘* Why did you not bring him with 
you to our home?” 

Explanation was made, and ot te eae 
after going to the wharf to take a look at 
the privateer and her prise, returned to 
their hone. 

Captain Arneton reached the : of 
hie foster-parents safely, where an equally 
joyous greeting was received. We will not 


aid, 











It was late one beautiful summer evening 
that the Breeze with her magnificent prize 
passed Sandy Hook. A pretty sight it was 
to see her ap toward the bay, with 
a bright blue light at her fore, glittering 
like a spirit, and casting its upon 
every rope and spar and over the harbor 

proud bour f d 

A it was for captain and crew 
when the two vessels nae yo city, and 
the news of the achievement of the privateer 

read among the — 

*PThe ye the HKreeze were retained, and 
preparat diately made fur another 
eruise. By the time she was again ready for 
nea it was hoped that her captain would be 
able to take command of her. 

“Now, my friend,” said Will Hammond 
to Walter, when they were ready w leave 
the brig, “you mast go with me to my 
home, and remain there until your veesel is 
ready for you. Of course you will want to 
run up to your own home for a day or two, 
and there will be time for that. The best 

edical attend shall be rs here in 
the city, and every comfort 1 be pro- 
vided.” 

“Thank you Will, thank you. You are 
kind--too kind to me,” said Walter grate- 
fully. ‘‘But I have been on your hands 
long enough. I do not need medical attend- 
ance, | think, so much as rest and quiet. I 
must go to my own bome. There are my 
foster-parents aud my sister.” 

** Ah, yes, your sister,’ interrupted Will. 
“T had almost forgotten you had une, 
though you made most brotherly mention of 
her in your brain-wanderings. She is a good 
sister, | have no doubt, and—and | would 
like to meet ber.’ 

“You shall have that pleasure, I promise 











* Bat I mast first see Lily and father.” 
“Of course you mast; and, Will, you 
Ce ee ee -© ‘ 

* To Miss Melford, concerning you,” said 
the young man archly. ‘‘ Certainly | will. 
It would be an excellent thing to get Miss 
Melford herself to your That 


presence. 
| would be one advantage of being at wy 
| would R 


Walter Arveton would indeed have re- 
joiced to see his Letrothed, bat he felt that 
he ought to proceed te his own home rather 
than accept the generous hospitality of the 





b if the bapp of meeting Auria fur 
sume time. 

**Bhe shall have « account of you,” 
promised Will, ‘and of the whole crew of 
the Breeze, including myself. I'm nut going 
to be a bit modest, standing 
claiming the bonurs when all the while | 
want to be Aervieed.” 

** Don't be too extravagant of your prame, 
atleast in bebalf of me, I entreat yun, 
said Captain Arneton. ‘And dont furget 
to meation that we came near being sunk 

At thie juncture a qunuveyance arrived to 


he must therefure deny 


beck and dis 


pt to picture the joy that attended the 
re-union of brother and sister, and as for 
the delight of John Manners and hia wife 
at once more seeing their ‘‘ boy,” it was 
simply unbounded and indesoribabte. 


CHAPTER XV. 


THE TREASURE GERAERS AGAIN, AT THE WHECK, 


Once more in the lonely cabin which 
afforded a safe place for the oocasivnal 
meeting of Barf Castleman and hia ool- 
league, Gilbert Dunnton, the two conspira- 
tors met. A considerable period had elapsed 
since the consultation re held, an de. 
scribed in a fomer chapter, and the promise 
then so bright of the early succes of their 
dishonest labora, had not yet been realized 
Their conversation will explain the cause of 
this disappointment. 

Gilbert Dumnmton was the first to reach the 
rendezvous. A look of intense antiety was 


to a long-continued mental strain —aa if the 


days 
His companion soon joined him, signaling 
his approach by a peculiar whistle 


and uprestful as if he too had suffered from 
the tantalizing play of hope ani fear in his 
mind 

** Curse the lack, Dannton '" was the ex- 
he entered the cabin 

* The same, I say, 
** Ia it fate, 1 wonder ’ 
all’ 

* No, anewered Castloman, flercely 
** Bat this acourned delay is nut pleasaut to 
endure 

Gilbert Dunaton smiled 

“You sneered at my impatience some 
time ago, Castleman but bow you are 
squirming yourself. I tell you, man, with 
poverty oura, yet ancvunted treasare al 
most within our grasp, it is no easy thing to 
| wait lumg to reach it 
“Iti as you say Why, lannten, you 
vok ten yeare older than yoo did a month 
| age And | am changed wo 1 feel it i 
j posammee patience at first, because it was 
| necesmary——it in yet-bat Ll eonfess I want 
| te know the result of this ventare soon. | am 
still confident of snecess, but lam tired of 
| this eternal dallying. First, it was necessary 
| to keep qaiet for a time, because we were 
| watebed—I know it; Uld Manners was spy 
| ing arvund for a week, before he cuncla 
that nothing was decidedly wrong. | would 


responded the uther 
Are we to fail after 





dmappearance would raise such a noise and 
search. 
doing it, sinee he in sw particulary dear to 
Mine Amy Arneton. You understand, Dunn- 
twa, that I don't give Aer ap yet. Weil, the 
next wy by brought about by the break- 
ling of diving-apparatas, costing us « 
week for repairs; for as fate or the devil 








on his featares, as if be had been subjected | 


would have it, work that could be done in a 


day must be hammered atseven. And so 
Now, that young capteio is in the 
abeut with a ballet. 


I suppose he will make it his 

to superintend the night pty 
wreok. TJ'Aeyahall now go on though, 
and spies, if caught, must suffer the fate of 


[ 


morrow night, if you are ready, we will riak 
an attempt to put it in oar x 

** To-morrow night, you say?” 

* Without fail.” 

** I will be there.” 

After arranging the minor parts of their 
programme, so far as it was then possible, 
the two men bade each other good night, 
and by opposite paths took their way from 
the « 


The next day was dull and rainy. At 
nightfall « th mist settled over land and 
water, It was just the sort of weather the 
treasure-seckers bad prayed for, sinoe the 
mist and fog aflurded a screen for their 
operations, 

Daring the day the work of the parties 
legitimately engaged in the attempt tw re- 
cover the sunken ovin had industrioualy 
progressed. With darkness their labors 
ceased, the spot was deserted, and silence 
reigned over water and abore around. 

Hours passed by; the mafiling wind grew 
denser; the air was filled with a damp, se- 
pulebral gloom, frum which no eye ovald 
pterce, though the darkness was nut intense. 

Midhight ' 

It was the time Sized apun by the plotters 
for the commencement of their work. Sad. 
denly the thick, fog-filled air im the vieinity 
of the wreck was parted like curtains, and a 
boat in which were three men was softly 
rowed until it rested just over the sunken 
ship. Like a shadow amid shadows the 
mysterious craft moved, its vocupants inter 
changing no spoken word, but whispering 
cautivualy lo each other, The boat had nut 


| approached the spot from the shore, bat 


exciting hopes he entertained had worn apon | 
him causing bim sleepless nights and uneasy | 


from the direction of the sea, as if it had 
left an anchored vease! 
After a few momeuts waiting thin ghostly 


| eraft wea joined by a smaller one, that with 
| eyaal caution was rowed from the mainland 


The dark faced diver also looked anxious | 


clamation that took the place of greeting as | 


| man, 


have slit his throat if it were uot that his | 


And then I didnt like the idea of | 


Io it wae Gilbert Dannton, pale, excited and 
nervously eager. Another vecupant the boat 
alew had, but so silent, so shadowy waa he 
in his every movement, that he seemed more 
hke « dark spirit than « tangible haman 
presence 

ihe coming of the second boat was juick 
ly noted by those in the other, aud alow 


whisper of yreeting issued from the lips of 
the central iyure of the three Surf Castle 
The two partion thus made aware of 
each others presence, rowed their boats 
alongside, and lashed them together Hoth 
were then secured ty the anchured sloop 

a rude ‘stationary craft which was used 
asa base of operations by the day-workers 
The entire apparatus used by the honest 











Hore we must pause to soquain t the reader 
more fully with the fnots relating to this 
treasure 


ae . 

Gilbert Danaton had chance formed 
the uaintance of an Englishman — 
formerly in some capacity connected with 
the (brenadier— and had learned from him a 
secret well worth knowing if what the old 
man asserted could be true. This 
was « ¢ that the ( dier had on 
board at the time of her foanderiny, in ad 
dition to « vast sum in cuin, a casket in 
which were articles such as diamondda, 
pearls, necklaces, eto, of inferior vaine an 
compared with the gold, yet still of immense 
worth, Dunnton of coarme first heard the 
old man's story with ridioale and incredulity. 
But the latter had such evident faith in the 
truth of his assertion, and gave such a cir- 
cumatantial acouunt of the way in which be 
came to be in possession of the seoret, that 
the young man at last became interested. 
He dit not, however, consider it of any 








great value until a remarkable chance ap- 
pared to cvnfirm the truth of the existence 
of sach « prize. If the sunken vease! had 
inleed carried such treasure it might be 
worth looking after, The co-operation of 
the intelligent and mysterioas Surf ( astle 
man was secured, and after many delays 
and vezations, the two men, with the aid of 
a fow necessary an trusted amistants, oad 
broaght the matter to the point indicated 
shove 

The diver reached the «pot he sought 
Trembling, he felt for the casket. 
there, though a fresh deposit of sani bad 
partially covered it again 
Ile secured the at range looking ber, pl ce! 


It wae 


it in the bueket lowered for the purj-* 
aud then signalled to be drawn up 

These above who had been intently » ateh 
ing the corde that gave them counectim 
with the daring diver, in response to the 


signal carefally obeyed it Ihe tiny 
bles that had all the while been stragw! oe 


te the surface of the water, inoreass in 
size and number as (Castleman drew more 
etcited breath air bad been supphed him 
through a tube contrived for the purpose 
land soon a greater agitation of the water 
| announced bin coming tle emerged from 
the brine, dripping and quite ethaasted 


= in prosecuting their labors was on | 


nd, and in perfect order, as Surf Castle 
man had taken care that it should be 
“A moat favorable night for our work 


whispered the diver to Gilbert Dannton 

** It is, indeed, rea pouded the latter ‘is 
everything prepared ? 

‘Everything, even to placing a knife 
tw cut the lashings of the boats if 
we are disturbed. [I am going down tm 
mediately.” Bo saying be prepared hin 
self for a descent into the water, The fret 
movement of the midnight workers, after 
arranging the diving apparatas, was to pre 
duce « buge lantern, of peculiar constru: 
tien, and, after lizhting it, place it tn @ post 
tion for sinking iu the water heir evi 


dent object was to illuminate scenes below 
the surface, Ww facilitate their operations. * 


* Lanterns so oomestructed to a» Uleralnate the eal 
Sy Qevus Operations of Lae divets were Geed at differ- 
out periades, but in genera was fouud that the tur 
ted coméliion of the rente rendered them of bttle 


setvhe 


antiow moment to Gilbert 
ascended baeket lay « 


It wae an 
Dannten In the 


strange looking bet, tte oatside all green 
and rucotuldy It wae just such an object as 
the old Boglahman had deserthbed. 

fod it contann all that be had stated 

Ihere was bo lime lo ezamine it now the 
reviving diver mast be attended to, and ex 
ape made 

With the atmeost celerity the bor was 


transferred to the larger beat, and then the 
apparstos used was pat in the order it ha! 
been found, for the treasure seekers did put 
wish it to be suspected that secret opera 
tions bad been carried on 

If the supposed casket had in it little or 
nothing of value, it waa their design to coe 
tinee their midnight labors, with the bupe 
of securing « portion of the coin, since that 
wee known to be there, and if any man 
could reach it, Surf Castleman could 

The diver, now himeelf again, bad reached 
the larger boat. ‘The precious box was al- 
ready there. (ilbert Danntom was in the 
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The come 
broke the midnight They bed 
made sure that was Greng ’ 

Gilbert Dennton foe ibe comrade « 
boat, but the distaste bad wt | the 
hostile craft was betwee, ond @ith @ hitter 
cores he fell inte the water 

All eas pow confasion Lanterns Gatked 


vetoes loudly called amd 


tm the misty ghawm 
tened even firearme were dix 


and 


i 


» To the care, men,” ordered Barf Castle 
tan. het net tm eo tene load enough to enalile 
intruders to recognise his voice = ** Pull 

var lives pall in any direction, though 
we dare not board my schooner re 
no wind to move her Dannton i over 
beard, but we must leave bim, and save our 
wolves and the treasure 

"| eweer, " he muttered to him 
aelf, lL @ould not have deserted him thas 
hed I not been foreed te He i# « strong 


f 


fur 


“ ewimmer, and will escape. We will meet 

7 agein, for 1 will do the fair thing by bim ~ 

; All thie time the men were stoatly pallin 
at the cara, sending the boat swiftly for we: 
throagh the gloom 


Where meanwhile war ‘iilbert lannton! 
A prisoner of « fugitive’ He would hardly 


pertah by drowning, fur the shore was near, 
and he wes an expert swimmer 


CHAPTER \VI 
C1LBEST DUSHTON MEETS 48 C1) PRIineT 


Faraged beyond measure by the mis 
fortune that hed overtaken him, ‘iilbert 
lbannten still intained enficient com 


posure to endeavor to seve himeelf from 





captare and the greater danger of drownin 
Mie wreath lent him whee and he y 
kept himeelf from sinking The suddenness 


with which he was precipitated into the 
water cansed bim momentary confusion, and 
im the obseurtty he hardly knew in what di 
rection to out for shore He quickly 
recovered Limeelf, and at « hazard swam 
y for some distance, pausing then to 
note hie situation, Threngt the mist he 
eae the dim, glancing lights of hie pur 
suers for euch they would have been bad 
they diseovered him and guiding himself 
} partly by the faint flashes of the lanterns 
j and vy by the flow of the water, be soon 
| reached the shore in safety 
In pitiable plight he was wet, tired, and 
most bitterly disappointed 
| 
| 





' Ouree them oh, curse them he es 
claimed in tones "not loud but deep “Ie 
the very moment of success they mast come 

| te balk me. The casket i found, but it i« 
' in Oastiomans hands, and he i off I know 
| not to what point, If the bos imiesd oon 
taine half thet it te said to, I will never see 
him agein. He will laugh at my misfortune 
becomes of me (Uh, curses of those med 
diers, I aay.” 

In pastioe to the diver it must be said that 
he fully intended t heep hie faith with 
Dannton, notwithstanding the opportanity 
afforded him ty posse himeelf of the entire 
treasure, This was a different course from 


found himeelf in possession of wach an al 
vantage over bia assuciate, he would net 


tents of the casket aking most mention 
of “fair dealing,” “honor, etc , he was yet 
most to be suspected and doalted himself 


his schooner of with him in any other place 
Hat | was determined to risk it I must 
have muney of die I will have gould I 
fear 1 have failed in this enterprise, bat | 
have another chance yet Hut 1 must not 





apes me 
Again arathematiainy hie enemies be ran 
up the beach, strack the road leading t 
ward the city, and with all possible expedi 
tion left the seene of hie adventares 
Through the early bourse of that foggy 
morning he continued hie fight, and about 
eunrime rr an obscure tavern, with the 
proprietor of which he was acquainted Hoe 
invented an etplanation of the cause of hiv 
daltons appearance, an was received with 
the usual show of cordiality, thongh the 
landlord was eroeedingly mystified to see bis 
entemanly guest in such a plight He 


al il 


* Tried bis wet clothing, proceeded to the city, 

: and wae soon attired in garments that indi 
cated @ more recent acyjuaintance with the 
laundry 


Hat though hie linen was fresh and white, 
and bie physical condition not in the least 
impaired by hie unpremeditated beth, his 
eoul wae fall of mortsfloation and rage All 
day he staurmed and fumed in secret, cursing 
himself, hie enemies, Barf Castleman and 
the world in general Toward evening he 
took « stroll by the Hattery to coal his fe 
2 vered thood 

In ao enviable condition of mind he moved 
along, reflecting upon bie neat plan of 
action, fle theaght, of course of the hat 
treasure wondered if Murf (astioman was 
the villain that he himself was 
of Aurta Melford, whom he knew both dis 
liked and dreaded him 

1 will devote myself more ardently than 
‘ ever t obtaining ber hand,” he resolved 
* Mise Aurea te « beauty, and what i better, 
ap heiress The combination just suite me 
If Boule were only in this country now, how 
meh better my prospects would be of win 
ming her He says of writes rather that 
be could assist me in my Woon, 

At this janctare a band wes fats npoo hu 
aboulder @ friendly voice addressed him 

‘Te it possible, Cilbert Danton, that vou 
vould pas me Without recognizing me 
Are you aleep-walking in the streets! 

That was indeed almost the young mans 

edivem. Arousing himeelf, and hoking 
up. be exclaimed, an expression of delight 
treaking over his worn featurce 


What! Heary Seule' Can it be that 


you are bere!” 
: “It we really I Will you give me your 
4 band’ 


* With all my heart,” answered Dunnton, 
extending bie palm, was ony 
clasped by the stranger, “Pardon me; 
vas mw astonished by your unex 


ap 
pearance that | forgot a courtesy I more 


pree and bewilderment are over” 
“ What caused me to be more surprised 
wee the fact that | was just thinking of you.” 
“Abt” 


“ And wishing were here 

You sapped me ts be oe Ragland 

ed | iy aod” 

“TI bawe been im this city for « week 

“Aed pever informed me of your pre 
sence f” said Dunntes im 6 tone of reproach. 

“You were not to be found,” was the 


anewer of the stranyer, booking beenly at his 
treed 


“Ne—no"—etammered the latter, *! 
heave been cut of town of late. Quite busy, 












ip fact ; 
* Were you engages!’ 
“Ne, curse quite the 





45 “y 


is 





thought I it in your face. 
wo nor 
me your dificultics—your troubles, 










| Auria Melford! 


doubly enrich himeaelf, and care not what! tractalile, coptemptaona 
| wion to vieit bis ward an a suitor 


| ranged the preliminarios at leant 


| 
| 
| that Vannton himeelf would have purened, | 
| for the probability is that, had the latter | 
' 
| 


have hesitated to age the whole oon | 


* Perhaps,” thought Dunnton, continuing | 
hie bitter reflections as he rested himself, | 
j preparatery to Might, ‘perhaps the rascal | 
would have murdered me to secure my share | 
of the prive if | bad trusted myself on board | 


remain longer here, or those bounds will be | 


theaght peat! ., 


than feel.” 
“It we all right, my young friend, I know 
you are © ese me, now that your sur. — 








» sy™pe 
you 
ace for a 
@ may be 
the tev 
retire. 
ol the 
ves 
<a 
vor ote . wet abort 
Sena aed os alight in frame. He 
tad @ « broad . i hop 
down far over bis face, 
~~ and es well o hie abundant 
_ which wae in the form of carla, aided 


taree Hie voice wae 
nine ip ite tone, and hie manner appeared to 
Le both nervous and self possessed 
"Now for « fall bistery of your more im 
portant doings, Gilbert, since we were last 
together,” he waid 
It not worth while for me to go over 
the vhole ground of my La ang ow > en 
ewered Danntom, ‘My letters have informed 
you of everything but my connection with 
an enterpriae, the feilare of which of rather 
my tailare im feapect to it was the cause of 
my gloomy eppeerance when you met me 


this event 
* Your "dhetraction was indeed of quite s 


melaneboly order, What was the matter to 
whieb you refer, if I may ask! 
“Certainly, You shall know all 
And thereupon Gilbert Dunnton began and 
gave a circumstantial acovunt of his attempts 
t) enrich himeelf by possessing bimeelf of a 
| portion of the wealth in the sunken ‘tres 
sure-abip 
| Houle listened patiently to every word, not 
| once interrupting the narrative by question 
| oreomment. His impertarbable countenance 
gave no intimation of hie opinion of his 
frien:|'s romantic action. At the close of the 
| pecttal Dannton asked 
“And pow, my friend, what have you to 
| way of this affair’ 
| ** Himply thi.” wae the response, uttered 
with an undiaguis@™ eneer, “that you have 
heen @ fool 
Houle, but your judgment 
aif t one had 


| *Perhape se, 


| would have been a 
attended me” 
| * Gilbert Danntem,” began his companion. 
| in a tone of wu and ould reproach, “f 
| thought better ef you than this, Here you 
have been idling away your timein « Ui 
| ons search for an imaginary treasure, 
| ting, in pert at least, an nity that is 
worth to you a t merical chances 
lench as this you have mentioned. A rusty 
casket, containing, perhaps, a few brine-cat- 
en trinkets, — the hand aad furtane of 





* You are too severe upon me, Henry,” in 
terposed the younger man, tow that sach 
contempt had heen cast upon his pet scheme, 
somewhat abaahed and lined to think that 
he had permitted himeelf to become the vic 
tim of bis credulity 





tered in my ¢ 


The lady is in 


Since her removal 


had I not been forced to 
to her poy » home, 


him and made formal application for peruis 
I have ar 


You say that you made such a request of 


of Syndam Hale questioned Soule, 
eayerly He pronounced the name with an 
effort, as if the sound was hateful te him 


and called ap bitter memories, Under his 
heavy brows bis dark eyes Mashed, and a tre 
mor of excitement shook bia frame 

1 did.” replied his companion 

“And how were you received ! 

With euffictent courtesy I do not com 
plain of the reception 4¢ gave me’ 

“And what was the anewer to your re 
ynedt?! 

“An ambiguoas one I was neither en 
couraged, nor discouraged by bis reply 

* Permit me to inferm you, Gilbert, said 
Roule, with the manner of one fully assured 
of the truth of bie worda, ‘that you will 
never become the husband of Auria Melford 
if the opposition of Byndam Hale can per 
mit it, even if the lady herself were willing 
Hie will dally with you affect to be pleased 
with your preference, and all that, but at the 
same time be at heart bitterly hostile to your 
euit 

You surprise me, Henry 

“Tein as laay, and for this reason Ryndam 
Hale, schemer, hypocrite, money lover ashe 
in, plane that his wealthy ward s'ay nme 
the mwefeof hewn 

“Cireat Heavens exclaimed Gilbert 
Dannten in astonishment, while at the same 
moment a light broke apon bis mind ‘Can 
it be as you say!’ Until recently the world 
has believed Syndam Hale to be a bachelor, 
but the ctrele of his sequaintances has lately 
Leen startled with the announcement that be 
has long been a widower, and that he has a 
eon now returned to bie fathers roof, after 
a long and anetplained absence 

All this is no mywtery to me,” spoke 

Soule with « calmness that had in it ostien 
ly much of suppressed emotion. “1 have 
known the man for many years I know bis 
miod and his heart) Rest assured that it is 
his intention to act as | have stated 

“And TI Lam to fail again ?” exclaimed 
Dunnton bitterly  ‘ Without the favor of 
Ryndam Hale Loan never make Aurta Mel 
ford my wife TF had hoped for his assist 
ance, for he has seemed t be drawn some 
whet towarn! me 
** Draphicity erred) Roale 
ot, he added to himeaelf, 
* What neat am I to do! 
in despair, *' Poverty presses me hard once 


impatiently 


“inatinet 


| 

* You are quite too severe. I have not fal. | 
ovation to the beautiful heiress, | 

that in, bang it, 1 would not have faltered darted a furtive look of surprise and veration 
} at my interlocator 


I have called upon | 


| his woul. 


asked the other | 


more, Soule My last dollar is in my pocket | 


vey, luck ts against me 
Bat hold, 1 forget forget everything to 
day bat my folly that pou promised to aid 
me in making Aura Melford my bride 
liow can wm a stranger, have any influence 
tm Unat direction 
Soule emiled darkly ander his heavy beard, 
as be answered 
* With Mims Melford directly Ihave none 
Nat I can checkmate Syndam Hale lle 
will never see the heiress the wife of his son 
You see through the plot, Gilbert, without 
explanation from me. Itie te obtain oon 
trol of the girls property that he would be 
come ber fatherin law. Does not the will 
say that be shall have the management of 
her estate so long as she remains unmarried ' 
The moment that abe weds that power passes 
from bom Det has som is « driveller « 
weak minded nothing and the cunning 
sohemer hnows be oan rule him as he wiahos 
bo you not comprehend ? 
“TL eee it all,” hissed Dannton. ‘ Bat how 
ie Uhis pretty plan to be balked! I am im- 
t it appears to me that the advan 
tage is with Hale 
* Trust me. said Soule. ‘1 have a secret 
| that shall prove Syndam Hales rau 
A book of demoniac hate abone im the eyes 
of the speaker, He put bie hand wm ine 
bosom, and drew forth a packet 
** Take this,” be said, giving it to his com 
panics. * Read it when opportanity offers, 
and then visit Syndam Hale and ase ut 
ageinst bim He shall seound your suit if 
fear can force him.’ 
Gilbert Dunnton placed the packet care. 
fully im bis pooket, saying 
“You have beer a true frend to me, 
Henry. Your gold has educated me—iifted 
me w position. For" 
* Weald that I had more of it,” interrapt- 
4 Bonle. * You should share it freely with 
me os you havealwaysdone But my funds 
are nearly «1 


Grambling does not 


(bem, 


| course we all know that childish affair; and | already, and 
| of course all who know you as you are, a good 
| and bhoperable man, would not countenance kill me. 


and I take these des. | was indeed 
perete, but effectual means to replenish easily cast down. Hut the poor girl! 
Syndam Hale has wealth. You shall | singularly ideas which we think 


| this problem for many years, and had never 
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grown or forgotten recur to us I had re 
turned to the scenes of my childhood, after 


sensing may tessa on Mali. Altzoogh 


| threaten him; bleck-mail bim,; and / will 
rein bim et lest” 
The words were uttered in « ferce, pas 





teonate wh t, ama it wes plein that who rene my Although 
ever Henry Boule might be, be was at least invariably repelled by reasem I still clang to 
Go mantentip@ecta! casmy GimertDune | with . Now ghis 
tan, wandering anew as to the caass of his dream had vanished is « eut, dod in ite 
companion's enmity to Hale, with some heal piece » stern reality iteelf. 
tation, amid ' However my most ipetions 
* Your hateed of the guardieg of Atria were realized in the In fact I suc- 
| Melford dose put lessen. Might Wi qpthont | costed semerkely ‘te my profession. 
o@ence in.) aire ite cause 7” The infieence of Young America bad reached 


“Not powenct pow,” a@rwered Boule | this town, and « physician was no 
atekiy, but with ne show of dinplanmase ot | tanger amanidie ep Cienen, mor his 
75 cumin a a, success ab imponsi bility. 
the hustand of Aura Melford, aed my re-| luring the ensuing winter there broke 
venye is consam mated you shall ” | eat an tc of scarlet fever, which was 
A ents ail d, he very fatal to the yoonger part of the com 
manity. 3 carried of very large numbers 
of the litele people. My task wae indeed « 
panfal one, I went about in the discharge 
of my ardaous duties with « heavy beart as 
well as a heavy head I’ from bed- 





adiled 

It grows late, we must separate, unless 
you will go witlpme to my lodgings. I have 
taken up my quarters at No Hond street. 


You will acoompany me thither '" 
“ No, thank you, not to-night. Imust re, side to bed-side where the little sufferers, 
turn to my roome at the I regret between smiles and tears passed at the call 


of death into the Kedeemers arma, I was 
swayed by the various emotions of joy and 
gratitade at their bright destiny, and sorrow 


that my qoarters there are too laxurious for 
my purse. Lat | must manage \ maintain 
appearances for awhile longer.” 


**"Pake this,” said Soule, offering him a for the anguished hearts they left behind. 
well filled purse. * Nay, do not hesitate to Among the earliest of the sufferers from this 
accept it. I did not take your words as a | malady was a child of the man who cheriab- 


ed feelings of such vindictive anger against 
me. As fares! was concerned, of course 
this could not effect me in the least. 


would have proffered the 


suggestion. | 
You can reimburse me 


money in any case. 


hereafter 
| He langhed « low laugh of expected though this ill feeling had been reciprocal, 
| triamph it wae and Gilbert took the gold which was not the case, it could have in no | 
* You are very kind,” be said. ‘Strange wise interfered. my professional services 


were as much at his command, as at those 
of any otber stranger who stood ip need of 
them. 

The child's mother desired that I should 
be immediately sent for; and in the first 
agitation of fear ventured to exp her 
wish. It was refused absolutely, violently, 
and fiercely, by Freen, (such was her hus- 
band's name ,) his wife in the violence of 
her emotion, faintly objected 

** Bat the child may die.” 

** Pahaw! There's no danger of that. You 
women pK my wild if your brats get a 


ly kind. Why should you take such an in- 
terest in my welfare / 

** Because you are wy friend—my only 
friend,” was the reply in «a tone of sudden 
sadness, ‘' You save me from the misery of 
feeling utterly alone in the world —the | 

| world so full of life and love. But let me | 
hot grow sentimental it is not often I am 
a weak am ‘a: too hard, Gilbert. 
When my reveng d your triumph are 
secured, | shall soften, I think.” 

The words, jadging from their tone, seem 
ed the bitterest irony 





** (hood -night,” be added. ‘ Ke careful, | pain in r little flogers. HHesides,” be ad- 
very careful of the packet. Its meani io in a lower voice, ‘even that would be 
will be plain to you when read. You will better than to have that hound here! I'll 


send over a boy to K , for Dr. Pax. Sad- 
die the gray mare, Tom, and be off!” 

The poor mother, forced to submit to this 
arrangement, subsided into silence and 
| tears. She had but to wait and brood over 
|her gloomy Who can tell 

what a world of suffering was com 

into those few hourn, Those on high; and 

| those who have fathomed, sublime vision, 

| the profound and tender depths of a mo- 

thers love, wherein are mingled the ecstasy 

of smiles and passion of tears. — 
how pathetic 


| know how to act, Use the pewer it will give 
you, prudently, bat mercilessly. Good-night, 


again 
| * Good night,” responded Dannton, as, 





abhaking hands, they separated, 
(Te BE CONTINURD. ) 


—— —_— 


An Incident in the Life of a Physician. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING FosT, | girl | How tragic was her life—how h 
, WALTE 0 2 | was her love! Perhaps the w of an 
BY WALTER H. PORTER. “approaching gzief wes wpon her; perhaps 
her beart was full of prophetic agony. It 
“And old hoger Doyle!” may have been so, for ber worst fears were 
** He is dead. aoe Ae The doctor arrived too late—the 
**And little Nellie Drew’ child died. 
*'Bhe ie married | “*Im cases like this, people should not 
I started, visibly started, and | send for a doctor thirty miles off, whose du- 
ties frequently will not allow of a moment's 
I then ensayed tospeak, | absence; had you called in the young man, 
buat suceseded only in stanmering out such 
confused nonsense that | stopped abashed 
Then, as is usnal in such cases, | endeavored 
to» cover the whole by an assumption of in 
diderence, and said, with a smile, ** Married 
Al thats well 
Ihe manner was not a success, the smile 
was a decided failure. The first had a ten 
deney towards the preposterous, the latter 
towards the ghastly, Why was this! A very 
natural inquiry, but not quite so easy to an 
awer, | proceed to state the case to the 
reader as it was evolved by the mental cross 
examination to which | sabjected myself 
She «a gitlof mxteen. La boy of eighteen 
She the daughter of an iadigent cobbler, 
who, by-the by had been working away at 


| fexsion,) who resides in the town, the childs 
life might have been saved. 

Thus the physician spoke to the nurse, who 
answered only by sobs, And subsequently, 
offered his condolences be was a good, 
gentle little man, took his fee, and turned 
lin face once more towards K . where 
his arrival waa hailed with exceeding joy by 
two old maida, very rich and very bypo- 
chondriacle, who took it as a personal of 
fence and outrage, that be should thus have ab- 
«ented bimaelf, it turned out, however, that 

|} they were not very hard-bearted, although 
a little inconsistent, for they wept copiously 
}over the doctors narrative, and chid him 
| amartly for delaying to hasten to the bed- 
side of the dear child, 

This conduct on the part of Freen was the 
subject of a good deal of adverse discussion 

| in the town. Bome were inclined to side 
the son of one rigid (perhaps bigotted) in with him, while others made him the object 
his notions of the respect due to that charac- | of revere censure. But be appeared to be 
ter, Did L love her enough to make a great | indifferent alike to opposition and partizan- 
sacrifioe forher’ No, Putting my fathers | ship, while the only effect the death of his 
prejadioe and this great social tyrant amide, | child seemed to produce on him, was to aug- 
did I love ber sufficently to marry ber? | ment his aversion to myself. This is sin- 
Dabious, I took myself mentally by the |qular, bat perhaps not unnataral in a man 
collar (excuse the expression |, | shook myself | who instead of endeavoring to curb an evil 
well which was altogether unproductive of | passion, cherishes and fosters it 
results, and then dismissed myself with 
much the same air as « lawyer disniusses an “And so you werent called in the other 
enigmatioal withers, in conse uence perhaps | day to Freen # child? 
of a mutual inability to comprehend cack | **No. But | am truly sorry for the poor 
other | 
**Married, in she? Ah! that's well 
“Undoubtedly,” said my friend, ‘and | 
here is her husband coming up the road at 
this moment lo witness, as the boys say, 
though not with exact logic, if I he 


found the solution; how to make the two | 
ends meet; | by pedigree, birth, and educa. 
tion, what the world calls a gentleman ; and 


how or other, it appears to have been all my 
fault from the beginning.” 

“That im asevere, but Ido not think a 
just self-accusation. | too am deeply touch. 
ed at the poor mother's loss, whom you must 

A heavy, dull, plodding working man. A | remember I have known since we were both 
man of great physical strength, and great | of us mere babies, bat I cannot readily 
intellectual weakness, With an obtuse head, | bring myself to regard you in the light that 
a low forehead, a dull eye, a hard visage, and | you would fain represent yourself. What 
an iron frame. The flippant would perhaps 
have said of him, he wont set the river on | 


else rejects. he should be the last one to 
fire. the casuist would have said, Ciod keep | 


credit 11’ What right has he to conceive 
such a hatred to one who bas in nowise in- 

There was a garden before my friend's | jured him?” 
house, at the gate of which we stxxl As | ‘Iam indeed guiltless of any intentional 
this fellow passed ua, be rained his heavy | injary; but my conscience is not quite easy 
bead and looked at us, Simultaneously his | upon the subject. 
whole oy underwent a curious| The preceding brief dialogue, with the 
change. This heavy head of his appeared | friend introduced at the commencement 
to bristle lke an enraged boar, into those | of my story, took place in my stady where 
dull eyes of his there crept a sullen glare; | 1 was reposing from the toils of the day 
and his flerce snarl emulated the tiers. A | Soon after my old chum left me, and I fell 
brave man might have looked at him without | into a light doze. 
trembling, but not without shrinking I know not how long my slamber had con 

1 was dumbfounded. When be bad passed | tinued, when I was roused by a hand being 
1 tarned to my fmend for an explanation. | laid Lightly on my shoulter. I started up, 

* What is the meaning of this | and to my inexpreamble surprise bebeld the 

He seemed a little confused, and returned | subject of our recent conversation, standing 
an evasive answer, Hut when | pushed the | beside me. She was deadly pale, and quiver. 
questions, be said, “He i jealous, lim. | ing from agitation. | was inclined almost 

ine | w doubt the testimony of my senses. 

“Of whom ’” ** Nellie— Mra. Freen !” 

“Of you. You see when this fellow came | ‘‘ Hush!" she cried, in a wild way, and 
to marry the oobbler's pretty daughter there | entreatang me with her outstretched hands. 
was a report one of those vague reports of | ** Will you come, ob' will you come and 
shich no ope will own the parentage, that it | save my child?’ Listen. You were once my 
wasn tall right between you and his wife. Of | friend’ my child is dying; I have lost one 


other one! He is my youngest. It would 
Will you come and try to save 
nor credit such a groundless aspersion. Bo him 

maeoh for your part of the question and as I did not hesitate a moment. “I will come 
for ber it woald take a good deal to ruin the | directly,” I said, and then turning to my 
character of a girl ike that im a town where | deak 4 wrote a hasty note, gave it to my 
she has remaiwed unimpeachable for so | errand-boy, took my hat, and told Nelle 
many years, A good daughter, and a good | that | was ready to acoompany her. 

wife In short the calumny passed from ber! As we went along | had an opportunity of 
as harmlessly as « breath from « glass, with observing how changed she was, “ was 
all bat this fellow. But it stack with him, | little indeed of the blooming cheeks and 
and has remaimed by him ever since. Prob. | dazzling eyes of her gir , but she was 
atidy be makes his poor wife pay dearly for | still benatabal. The constant im nities 
it and the feelings with which he regards of anxieties and gnawing cares, leave their 


you were just now very anequivocally mani- | marks upon the brow; but grief, like death, | 


tested." | is often a beautifier, I also noticed that she 
This was @ dismal prospect. First the suddenly clasped ber hand on her bosom, as 
thought that I hed compromised this poor | if by a sudden painfal remembrance, 
girl, however unintentionally, was a mourn. | and exciaimed im a frightened whisper, 
tal tem plat And lily, here was | = *' My basband!” 
1, @ young practitioner, come to setilein the 1, affecting not to hear this, walked on 
town, with the opportunity, with energy and | resolutely, without making the slightest allu- 
of working out for myself an ex- sion to the subject of her thoughts, though 
tensive and lucrative practice, saddled with im truth be gave me some uneasiness. The 
abornble slander, which might revive, and house of Freen lay in what was called “the 
|eonfronted by the enmity of one of the hollow,” it was about « quarter-of-e-mile 
wealthiest farmers in the country | from the town, in order to reach which you 
My friend, although kind and encouraging, | had to ascend a steep hill, almost the entire 
conld pot help admitting that I had some way. I resided in one of the last houses in 
cause for anxiety | but then, he urged there | the town, and so our walk was not a long one. 
was much to counterbalance this, in the high | We were suon by the side of the little safer. 
standing of my father, and his numerous er, who I found in a rather critical condition, 
foes peeey Soe’ seam, cine > 1GR ope that did not altogetber justify his 
flaence | confidently count upon. This mother's alarm. He had fallen into a light 
. and youth is not | slumber. Of a 
How with his little flashed cheek on the pillow, 





Even | 


(rising man, really quite a credit to the pro: | 


girl, and what adds to my grief is that, some. | 


right has this man to believe what every one | 


| almost to agony, 


delicate beanty, as he lay, | 
we have oat. | and the long dark silken lashes, his resemb- | 


| tenes to what the woman who stood beside 
me had once been, was very striking 

A trembling hand was laidon my aboul- 
der. ** Will he die, do you thik, doctor ? 
‘I think he is extremely ill, bat ad ad 
all despair of bis recovery. The case sho 
| pave beem taken earlier, but I will do my 
best.’ 
tenderly in hers 


| will recover, heaven is very " 


prescribed for the child, Pk lll — atm 


an experienced nares, I took my leave, 


promining to call on dn the night. 
As | was about to my exit by the gate, 
I was startled by 2 grow! close be- 
side me. 1 in eeasideralilc 


and could eee by the faint light of 
the moon two epormous ball-dogs, 


_ ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


| 


took my band y and heel 
kissed it, She then asid softly, “I khe 4 De. Mary Walker wants the Washing. 





emerged from a Kennel where they were | 


chained. 
“Ab, ba! you're there, are you? Ill 
take care to give you a wide berth next 
| time,” I said to myself, as 1 walked rapidly 
away. 


I did not go home, but spent the next few | 


bourses in visits 
started to return to Freen's house it was by 
my watch a quarter of twelve. 
the tavern I heard loud voices, among w 


on some agricaltural topic. 


arrived nearly two hours before me. The 


my patients. When I | 


4P 


el ee 


@@ A New lx advertises eme cent 
peward for his lost, strayed, or stolen wife. 


was a Lotter shamnge "Sli be io 


uF A prene ay to Milinsie bos 
under the 


3 


aarti new Sop reas oof poping 


who | dishes for ?* 


you “, 
@ The Cleveland Leader mentions an 
organ-grinder of that city as ‘‘an old veteran 
suicide indacer.” 


for appearing within the bar in his shirt- 
sleeves. The reporter, however, proved to 
the satisfaction of the court that had no 
coat, and the fine was remitted. 

S@ The local editor of the Covington 


In passing | (Ky.,) Friend warns roughs that ‘* there is 


a limit.” He can't go in on his muscle, but 


I recognized that of Freen in an argument think’s a Derringer a very good thing in its 
The nurse had | wa 


we In Petersburg the temperature is in- 





moment I entered the room I r 
the hand of prof ] ex 

served the child closely ; 
worse had occurred. It was enough. 





I en- 


joined the nurse, if any such change should | wards. 


| voour, to send for me, and prepared to take 
my leave 

** Be sure I will return the first thing in 
the morning, when the child will probably 
be much better.” 

At that moment a heavy footatep sounded 
in the hall outside the door, the next I stood 
face to face with Freen. It was evidently a 
shock to him, for he stood looking at me for 
some moments apparently dambfounded, 
powerless to speak, but quivering with sup- 
preased passion. At length he managed to 
articul ste 

** What do you do here, scoundrel ?” 

I returned no answer. 


P  Lob- | ig bow 
no change for the | heat.” 


ted by its effect upon paper collars. It 


S@ Davenport has a girl who spells back- 
( We never thought backwards wasa 
a word to spell, before. | 


S@ A Shaker elder has left the fraternity 
because he was not allowed to kiss the sis- 
ters. 

S@ When a young lady offers to hem a 
handkerchief for a rick bachelor, she means 
to sew in order that she may reap. 

&@ It seoms that the agitation of leather 
has become so frequent in Louisville as to 


have earned a slang name, for an —- 
aays: ** The ‘ whizzing cowhide’ agitates 


ey Jone lotharios of Louisville. 
The driver of a grocery cart, 





stamping his foot “ry 
“Ind not I tell you that I would not have 
this fellow? How dared you send for 
him 7?” 


‘he nurse, a good old woman, bere inter- 
posed, and laying her hand on bis arm, said 

**Consider your child, sir; he has fallen 
into a slumber; if you wake him, it may be 


you so, 





| back, left the 


rvom, 





the cause of his death. The doctor will tell | 


only stretch out ber hands to me, and) 
murmur, ‘‘Go;" an entreaty supported by | way carriage with a young lady with the in- 


the nurse, 


| as possible, and to remove myself with all 


I followed him. 

1 passed into the garden. 
standing just outside the gate. As I issued 
from the house be turned and came toward 
me. He approached to within about one 
foot of me, and then thrusting forward his 
face, demanded, 

*‘ How dared you to come here * 

** 1 came in the discharge of my duty, and 
at the request of your wife. A lad 


come’ If it is possible, I go. 
happy to say that, through the merey of 


should be grateful to Him, and I hope 
softened toward me, even if you had any 
cause of resentment, which you have not.” 
** Liar! 
dishonored me, but you must come hereand 
try to kill my child! But you sball pay for 
at 
I know not if the reader has ever observed 
that in vulgar minds there sometimes exists 
| a strong prejudice against our profession, 
which inclines them to regard us with con- 
siderable suspicion, and frequently induees 
them to make us, in a measure, responsible 
for the misfortunes which we have endeavor- 
ed to prevent. This was evidently the case 
with Freen, whoafter this exclamation raised 
his heavy band as if to strike me. He did 
|} not do so, however, but muttering ‘* Not 
| that," he turned away. 
| Now was my time; I passed through the 
gate, and the next moment was hastening 
along the road. I had not, perhaps, ad- 





| 
| 





upon two railroad 


He then turned to his wife, who stood /8 basket of fall, says ‘‘ That troth 
trembling by, and cried in a terrible voice, | squashed to may git up and git, but 
** What is the meaning of this ’” he'll be derned if eggs will,” 

** The child —" she faltered. A man in Wilm , Del., whose 

He did not wait for her to lude, but | feelings have been distar by the imper- 

he exclaimed, | tinence of the local press, writes to the Com- 


mercial of that city to know if he has a right 
to whitewash his dhichen-coep. 

The ‘‘woman movement” progresses 
in the West. A young lady in umbas, 
Ohio, has just vindicated her ability to deal 
with the sharpest of men by forging a note 
and swindling a national bank out of $300. 
She was a sewing machine nt. 

S@ A Detroit paper says t Mr. George 


He scowled at ber fiercely, but still this Barrell committed suicide because disap- 
seemed to weigh with him, and turning his | pointed in a love affair. 
Voor Nellie could | the thought of remaining a single Barrell. 


He couldn't bear 
S@ A young man rode ten miles in a rail- 


Indeed there appeared but one | tention of popping the question, but all he 
thing for me to do, to remain as composed | said was, ‘It is quite moony to-night.’ 


** Yea,” she replied, ‘‘ muchly.” And re 


speed from the sight of the enraged farmer. | wasn't another word said. 


&@ The Choctaw Indians have organized 


Freen was a base ball club. 


S@ A voice that could’ be heard from the 
**Colantic to the Exifie Ooeans” was all a 
colored orator wanted. 

S@ A boy in Illinois, fired his arrow at a 
grindstone, and it rebounded and put his 
eye out, 


S@ Levi Turnipseed was the name of one 


y comes | of the oldest Georgians, and a paper of that 
to me, and says my child is dying, will you | State chronicles the melancholy fact that he 
And I am | bas just been planted. 


A California jury, in a suicide case 


God, I have been able to render efficient aid | lately, found the following verdict: *‘ We, 
to the poor child. At this moment you | the jury, find 


that d was a 
fool. 
S@ In New Orleans, the street railroad 


companies have been suffering consider- 


It is not enough that you have | able loss from the large number of coun- 


terfeit five cent pieces in circulation in that 
city. 

S@ By the last mail. Why should all 
Christian people drink lager? Because it 
fila them with grave thoughts of their own 
bier. 

S@ Wisconsin is exciting itself about a 
little girl whose head is said to weigh 


seventy-eight pounds. How they manage 
to weigh the head without the body is not 
stated. 


S@ An attempt was made a few days ago 
to throw a train off the track, on the line of 
the Montgomerie and Erie Railroad, near 
North ¢ en, N. Y. The train was movi 
south, and was running at a high rate 
speed, from being behind time, and came 


of iron, placed paral- 


vanced thirty steps, when I heard distinctly | lel with the track,with one end of each suffi- 
| the rattling of a chain, and a deep, pro- | ciently elevated so that the pilot of the en- 
gines would strike them. The engineer 
| 


| longed growl. I doubled my pace inatino- 
| ively, aud grasped my cane tightly. A mo- 
ment of breathless haste and intense listen- 
| ing. Hark! What was that? I heard the 
iron gate swing; the rattling of the chain 
t d. The Pp was dreadful. I 
ventured to pause an instant and look 
behind me. The moon's faint glimmer 
struggling between the heavy clouds en- 
abled me to see. Oh, terrible! It flashed 
upon me in ap instant; he was about to let 
the dogs loose; they would tear me to 
pieces. Alar! it would be useless to fly ; 
buat still I resolved to try it, and with a sud- 
den spring I rushed forward ai the top of 
my speed. 
As | have before explained, the road was, 
in fact, a steep hill; in addition to which, 
in consequence of recent rains, the roads 
had been ~ | much cut up by the heavy 
wagons, and I bad to ran over an uneven 
ground, frozen in enormous ruts. A few 








| moments passed, and then I heard Freen 


| hissing on the ~—- Straining every muscle 

panted forward. My heart 
| failed me ; my friend had never got my note ; 
I was a dead man. I could go no further ; 
my knees sunk under me. I reeled forward, 
ne longer able to ran. 


| growl behind me, a sbhoat from the 


of 


dogs were up »n me. 


: 4 i . 
ob misery! am I to loose an | Well, 1 was rescued. Of course that is 


understood; otherwise I would probably 
not have been here to tell the story. Yea, | 
was rescaed, and it h in this wise ; 
The reader will remem that I wrote a 
note before I left my house; it was to my 
fnend, tell him as a matter of precau- 
tion, where I had gone. He did not receive 
it ull be got home a little before midnight, 





j themselves to pay for his su 


iscovered the obstruction only when within 
a few rods of them. The pilot lifted one of 
the rails squarely off the track, while the 
other one was thrust into the wood work of 
the pilot, and in that dangerous tion was 
carned until the train was t to a stop. 
The object of the villains was evidently to 
plunder the train during the confusion which 
would follow the wreck. No punishment could 
be too severe for such outrages as these. 

“@ The death at yg, By an- 
nounced some time since of ‘‘ Dick,” 
an tric oh ter, well known to 
the railroad officials of that city. The 
real name of the was Ri 
Smith, and for years he had made it a spe- 
cial vocation to watch the arrival and depar- 
tare of the trains, running ahead of the 
locomotive to warn children from the track 
and @ them from danger. ‘ Black 
Dick” was much respected and kindly cared 
for by the railroad officials and employes, 
who raised voluntary subscriptions among 

rt. On 
is self-im- 





Satarday, while in the midst of 


| posed duties, be scomed to be seized with a 
t, 





| 





fell upon the platform, and soon after 


I heard a horrid | expired. 


Here are three laconics all in a row. 


the hill ; | uttered a despairing cry, and the | They developea new style of reporting, which 


if it becomes ular, ma t our people 
into a “bitchy” habit of Ape 


, whieh will 

bother a future generation of tionists - 

At Port Austin —girl—kerosene—tears— 
funeral—vacant chair. 

At Kalamazoo— bo: —riddled — 


bowels—coffin to pay for. 
The Kalamazoo schools are teaching 1,400 


| young ideas bow to shoot. 


ST A (budget of 2912 love letters has 


ee > ney started out. He saw pa between a couple now about to seal 
reen leave tavern to go home; and | ir negotiations by wedlock, at Fort Wa: 
| prebending some mischief, he called the | Ind. . _ 


i diord w his 





tragic story ; how many 
narratives of as dark a 


| by hazard. 
| - —— - 
} @ The college bred youth of this coun- 
try are often very cultivated 
fined, and all that sort of thin, 
comes down to right practical shrewdness, 
| the veriest gamin of the street will take the 
honors from them. Oat in 
very Rice young men from the University at 


and with the aid ST The American Historical Record asks: 
| of a couple of stout clubs, they beat off my “Was W id 
assailanta. 


an Englishman? 


| think ns depends upse, wiese ho one bers. 


This, a physician's experience, is rather a | If he was born 


in 


in Troy shows that there is one woman who 
knows her rights—and dare main- 
tain them: ‘‘miss—— i want you to kno that 















Normal lately descended a coal shaftin pur- 
their Eddie 


suit of knowledge. Not 
‘ sleek hats they exchanged with 
| who promised to hold their 

held 
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THE CAVE OF THE WINDS, 


MARIA LOUIBA POOL. 


IN FOUR PARTS. 
PART Ul. 


The next day, and the days that followed, | 
revealed te this girl that Miss Lorillard loved | let 
Bran well it with a clearness that | 


BY 


I 





was undoubted, in spite of the suave con. | little and she colored slightly as she went 


cealment that was a of Miss Lorillard’s | on. 
nature. And those showed also to Miss 
Lorillard that Bran whose manner had | me might come to you; for it is true that 
almost promised a tenderness to ber before | some have seen that in me which attracted 
he had seen this stranger, was under an in- them—men for whom I could not care. It 
fluence before which her powers were power- | rs reserved for the man I married 
less; that be was drawn unwittingly to the | all men whom I have intimately known—to 
side of the girl; that he listened to ber yeice | be indifferent to me.” 


as he had never even in his most infatuated! Branwell had left his ition ite to 
moments listened to the woman who would | ber and was walking back and forth, his head 
have sold her soul to charm him ; and more | bent, listening to words, There was 


no tenderness in him for her; now that she 


than all, Misa Lorillard knew that he did not | 
lied him. He 


know his own heart, ae eee wae ast | had said this, she even 
recalled to him the tie that boand him. would have given worlds 

Bhe had studied well the character of this | wise, but he could not help it. 
girl who suddenly ; she knew the| He looked at her without stopping his 
pride that had hitherto controlled her life, | walk, and said hardly; 
and she knew also that no emotion of ten- * You are then my wife? You were Fer- 


the sub 
& gation 


I did not know but some kind thoughts of 


of 


it been other. | 
| 


derness had previously risen to be battled 
at least. With death in her 
rillard coursed the mischance 
just as 
suceess seemed for the first time faintly 
dawning upon her. Now she had a double 
force to fight—his indifference to her and 

gro But 
with @ perseverance, an energy that well 
might promise success, she was prepared to 
forge the last link in that chain she had 
should 
that chain be, for she loved Branweil with a 
strength that sometimes comes to those false 


with—never 
heart Miss 
that had brought about this 


his int t in the st 





—a 


been weaving; and doubly strong 


and hollow in every other way. 


mor Lorillard, my uncle's ward?’ 

Her eyes, large and bright, met his. 

** Lam your wife—I was Fermor Lorillard. 
You have said it.” 

He ignored all the of tender- 
ness that had been inher words. Now finally 
he was to have the truth, the plain truth, 
and no more suppositions. 

He stopped and leaned his band on the 
table opposite her. 

** This is a serious affair,’ he said. ‘‘ You 
do not expect me to accept a story of such 
& transaction without proofs ’” 

** Assuredly not.” 

‘** The most full and satisfactery ’” 


** How happily days of Thalaba went ** Certainly,” 
by.” Life for Branwell had waited until Miss Lo rose and looked at him. 
now; now its frait had ripened. High in | Branwell could not help being stirred by 
the purple heavons swung the censer of love, | admiration, and she saw it. 
the air. The hour of ‘*Mr. Branwell,” she said, ‘‘ does no in- 


and its perfume filled 
i t , of 
dawned for him, and blindly he knew it not. 





It was this ignorance that made his bappi- 
ness —a vague feeling that filled him, and for 


the time gave no room for doubt or regret. 
He sought this stranger every day. 


cultivate her at all, for which Branwell was 


grateful. 
It was surprising how Miss Lorillard's 
health had im —apparently. 


she grew thinner and thinner. 
At first she had proposed that they leave 
N 


tagara , 
charmed with the place, and could not think 


of leaving; and was not Miss Lorillard's 
health improving ; and Miss Lorillard would 


not go and leave Branwell there. 


A month, two months passed. Fiitting 
travellers at the Falls might see the same 


py Sa oS ee the (—— House. 
rs. Richmond, at last tired of the place, 
was proposing a change, to which her nephew 
listened 


with so much indifference that the | there she poured some wine into a 
Meanwhile, | drank it hastily, then took a paper from her | that end af the fara was submitted to « ro- 


lady was almost ring. 


Braawell for the first time in his life felt it | desk and retraced her steps. Meanwhile | novating process. 


almost impossible to leave a place which still 
held a woman for whom his interest was be- 
coming uncentrollable. At that first men- 


tion of departure, the cloud of soft oblivion | whole existence refused this destiny thrust | neighbors, to discover, if 


foundest feeling hac 


His 
aunt had taken no fancy to her and did not 


proved 
was a flush and a brilliancy about her, thoagh | 


and go on, but Mrs. Richmond was 


stinct, no intuition tell you that what I have 
| said is true.” 
** You wish me to 
Her lips trembled 
** Yea, the truth.” 
** Well, then, on the contrary, all the in- 
stincts of my nature tell me it is not trae.” 
She held tightly by the chair in which she 
had been sitting. 
| “That is because you do not love me,” 


y with simple truth?" 
ightly as she said; 





There | she said. 


He was silent, and after a moment she 
id: 


said: 
“I would say nothing a« if I reproached 

you. Question me, for I feel unable to talk 
unless you do.” 

** We will send for Morton, who was one 
of the witnesses,” he said. “I left with 
Mrs. Branwell the certificate of our mar- 
| riage. Has she it still?” 
| “She would not have easily parted with 
| it,” said Miss Lorillard, walking toward the 
| door and leaving the room. 
| Branwell heard her go to her room. When 
ase and 





ding almost moti 


Branwell had been st 





| cloud of darkness that env it. 


} less by the table, his soul covdiined with the took a just pride in its thrifty appearance, | the gravely 


| dishonorable fr” 
** Never the last!" she cried impulsively 


wach a myth to you that 


the door; with 
slow distinctness 
and 


which you feel inolined. 


| “Stay one moment 


** You mean to intimate to me thet I have 
| given you reason to fear I might forget the 
that hold me—that I might become 


band on the latch she paused and said, with 


| Haw now done what I felt due to you 
| myself, I have nothing more to say on 
| You will institute any investi- ’ 
I have | rock lifted its surface a few 
. | one thing to beg, however, that you will not | ground, and as it was overshadowed by «| will ruin me forever.” 

imagine I have told you this to exact any- | great tree, it became « place of general | 
It seemed right that you | renderrows for the cow boys. 


" he cried, « for me te | 
say that any one who bears my name will | the herd. Several young men and boys were | Murphy were hasteni 


by « fall from the back of an os. He os 
sayed to ride the animal from the plough t 
| the stable 


in safety; but the 5 
too 1 te admit both 





He was eminently successful 
that far: the door of the stable was reached 
way wae « mite 
boy and the ot 
; | at the same time, and « crushed limb and 
|*Lomly knew that your marriage had been 


of them with accuracy, | rolled 
description of them is not refohal, and 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


» 


mq your mouth wider, Tom, and it 
will craw! ont,” suggested one of the boys. 
“Oh, Lord! Lean't. It won't creel out 
I feel it down there yet Good heavens! | 
pate 4 Boys pray for me, for lam « 
dead riek,” and the poor fellow in his agony 
rolled on the ground, a for breath, 
and to eject serpent. He 
eyes in their sockets, enecsed, 
up came the alimy egg, and out 
eee ret © iétle snake very mach like 
the one Jee had ethibited om the rock. Tom 
ane So St eae 0 bound, uttering « 

& = The boys gathered about 
him with r congratulations, and general 


and snakes! (Curse the 





homer 


an 
to the 
down the 
“ White Rock.” 


| and 
tere 
i cow 
as the 

‘ 


the owiperi«’ I'm not 
boys! I'm all right again,” 
were etpreasions which fairly rained from 
| the lips of the now happy Tom. 

** Boys, for heaven's sake don't tell on me,” 
| be begged, when he thought of the ridica- 


: 








Here the par- 
ties met before the going down of the sun, 
and before they entered the fleld to 


not lack any attention | oan consistently seated on the rook awaiting their compan- 


| give. Ihave much to say to you at some | ions, Tom and Sam Walters were leisurely | 


| future time.” 


She bowed and left the room. She had enough to hear, Pat Mallen, w 
been right in judging that pecuniarily at ressed them 


least the wife of Branwell would not want, 


| approaching, and when they were close 


and that the safest as well ax the easiest way | likes () ye now! 


had been to leave such arrangements to his 


own sense of appropriateness. 
(TO BE CONTINUED 


THE HOUSTON PARV. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


| BY LUKE LINTON. 





In the tral and tai part of 
| Pennaylvanis, there is a young and growing 
| city located on an arm of one of the - 

— | and sarroun by 
that for wild su ity, ia, perhaps, 








uari 2s rh ta / 
ears place was a mere v ,» aD 
tee plough turned mech of the call © ie 


wrought in so comparatively a short time. 
Adjacent to the then 
tract of land, known at that time as .‘‘ The 
Houston Farm.” This farm contained many 
acres, which were parceled out to a tenantry, 
who, generally ing, were not skilled 
| agriculture, and whose thriftiess manage- 
ment did not leave to the proprietor a large 
surplus by way of rentals, * Old Judge” 
—the name by which Mr, Houston was popa- 
| larly known—was not a bard task-master, 
| but generally bore with the short-comings 
| of his employees, till forbearance ceased wo 
| be « virtue, and then exchanged them for 
| others who frequently were more worthless 
| than those displaced; and in this way mat 
| ters wore on from tw year, without 
| much pi ot for an improved condition of 
| affairs, ‘The questionable fame of these ten- 
| anta became widely spread, and the tillers of 





j the soil on the great farm were known in 
all that ion of country as ** Houston's 
Jay Birds.’ 


| A bouse, which for nearly a year had been 
| vacant, and which stood on a corner of the 
| farm, at last found an occupant; and the 
way things in general beyan to be stirred in 
that locality, gave evidence that the new- 
|}comer and his family had more vitality in 
| them than the more ordinary *‘ jays” had, 
which hatched out a livelihood in that rook- 
ery of ‘unclean birds.” The plough was start- 
ed anew in the field, fences were repaired, rub- 
bish was removed, and alwost everything on 





The Joneses, who man- 
| aged a farm of their own near by, and who 


ble, the kind 


which had hidden his past and concealed his | upon him. He fought with it as if he would | of beings they were. All intercourse with 


present feelings from him broke apart, and | awaken from a dream, horrible as it was | the family was made to depend on the char. | 


its rifts discovered to his soul a feeling 
which had p jd all his faculties so com- 
pletely that he had not recognized it. And 
for the first time since his marriage he really 
felt his chains. 





That evening he had been walking by the | 


river with his new friend. His newly 
awakened ci gave him some- 
thing of a distrait air, and a painful aad 
penetrating silence fell upon them. Bran- 
well felt that he could not be in this girls 





presence without betraying what he felt, and | 


he shrank from such a confession. 
That night, as he stood with ber hand in 


his to bid her good-night, he had resvlved | 


that he should leave the place on the mor- 
row. Perhaps that resolution gave a strength 
to his eyes and voice, an inflection to his 
words that was as impossible to quell as to 


subdue the pulses that throbbed, the wild | 


wishes that clamored to be expressed. But 
he said nothing ; his words were the common 
farewell of a friend, and one overhearing 
them would not have said, *‘ That man loves 
her,” unless his burning glance had told the 
story. 

** My good-night is my farewell,” he said 
at last, ** for | go away to-morrow.” 

Her pride rose to prevent the betrayal of 
anything beyond an ordinary warmth of 
feeling. He perceived it without knowing 
its cause, and soul seemed frozen withia 
itaelf. 

** Good-by,” she said, her hand dropping 
from his, and her head turned, lookiny off 
beyond into some invimble land into waich 
he could not enter. She showed no surprise 
that be was going, and asked no questions. 
Yet stil) he lingered, with a desperate fee ling 
that he must say one word more, thougu 
what he hardly knew. 

* If I could tell you of the many things in 
my heart, Miss Eytinge,” he said hurriedly, 
wondering what there could be in his words 
to cause that surprised arch of eyebrows; 


then leaving everything, he said again, | 


** Good-by,” and left her. 

Hurrying up the stairs, in the upper hall 
he met Miss Lorillard, who said 

** I was waiting for you. May I see you a 
few moments.” 

Branwell, full of other thoughts, thinking 
with despairing happiness of the last touch 


of the hand be had just relinquished, the 


glance of eyes be had foregone forever, 
would have excased himself for the present ; 
bat looking at his companion, he saw that 
some resolution had induced the re- 
quest, and with cold politeness he replied 
that he was at her service. She led the way 
to « private parlor, and sat down by a table 
instantly, as if fearing that she could not 
support berself. Her manner was very com- 
posed, however, and full of hauteur. Bran- 
well stood by the empty fireplace, leaning 
upon the mantel, waiting her words. 

It was hard for her w break the silence, 
bat at length she said; 

** have « communication to make to you, 
which, however strange and unwomaaly it 
comm, you will acknowledge that it is in- 
cumbent upon me to make—though | have 
hesitated loug.” 


She to think of the exact words 
ho etek 


Branwell, in a hard, cold tone, said - 
“I listen.” He was determined not te 
her in the least. 





| stances make me deem it necessary.’ 


** It is mot likely that you have forgotten: There was sume appearance of embarrass 


| real; and from amid all he saw one face, 
| heard one voice, for whose smiles, for whose 


| words he would have perilled all he held | 


| dear. And when Miss Lorillard entered he 
| started as if she had not been one of the 
most beautiful of women. 


She had a paper in her hand, which she | 


| held toward him in silence, He took it, de- 
| testing it with unreasonable hatred. He read 
it—every word. 


This certifies that the rite of Holy Matri- 
| mony has been celebrated between Mr. Wil- 
‘liam Branwell, of Dorchester, B. P., and 
, Miss Fermor Lorillard, of C , Massachu- 
| setta, on the 15th of October, 15—, at C > 
| Massachusetts. By Kev. B. W. Wrayburn. 

Witnesses : John Morton, Louise Clitherve, 
Mrs Hannah Trask. 


He gave it back to her, saying 
| ‘* What you have said appears in every 
way reasonable. I do not dispute it. We 
will wait Morton's arrival. He was to have 
been back to-day.” Then seeing the dis- 
treased look upon her face, he continued 
‘You will pardon me my seeming iucre- 
duality. I could not but ask for proufs cun- 


cerning the most important incident in my | 


life.” 

** Believe me,” she said earnestly, ‘I 
would not have it otherwise. I would not 
wish you to take my were word for what I 
tell you.” 

As she uttered that phrase, be thought how 
different it would be did he love ber, with 
what imtensity of happiness be should have 
read that certificate which now seemed a 
paper of doom tw bimw. He thought with 
desperation that he never would acknow- 
ledge this woman as his wife — never, though 
all the world united to declare the fact w 
bum. 

She had seated berself again in the chair; 
bat now she shaded her eyes with ber band. 

| The wine she had drank hardly increased 
the excitement she felt. Every drop of 
blood in her seemed bounding with snch 
| fiery throbs as almost suffocated her; ber 
| lips and cheeks burned hotly, her eyes glowed, 
but outwardly she was calm. It was he who 
| stood with glittering eyes, the effort at calm- 
| pees plainly visible. This bour of all the 
| hours in his life was hardest ty bear. He 
was vainly struggling for some honorable 
| Fetreat, some ray of light tw illamine this 
| blackness; but he saw no retreat, no light, 
nothing but to endure, to abut forever from 
| his thoughts every remembrance of the girl 
he had jast met, for thoughts of her vnly 
made more unendurable his future. He did 
not think how hard, how icy he must appear 
to this woman, who in her own words twid 
him that she loved him ; he only thought of 
ber unweloome claim upon him ; he only re- 
beiled fiercely against the fate he bad yoked 
to himeelf when he had promised his uucle ; 
but he never would have known the in 
tensest bitterness of that fate had he not 
loved. 

** You delayed telling me this,” be said at 
last, as if asking & question—almost as if 
reproving ber. 

** | told you that I sould not bear to thrast 
a wife upon you, antal I bad tned if you 
might not become in the least intesested in 
ber; and as I have failed in that, I might 
never have spoken to you, did not ciroum- 





| acteristios that would be developed; and 


| these developments coming soon, and being | 


of the right kind, the Joneses made advan 
|oes, and the two families were soon on a 
| footing of friendly intimacy. 

| Obadiah Walters, was the name of the 


ants, persisted in calling him Walter Obadi- 
ah, from an extremely fvovlish notion of 
theirs, to the end, that the lonyer of the two 
names should come last! ‘This liberty with 
his name was exceedingly annoying to Farm 
| er Walters, and in his business relations with 
his neighbors, it became a very uncertain 
transformation. But time cured this evil, as 
it does a great many others, and (/badiab at 
last had the satinfaction of being known by 


the name his fond parents bad given him in | 
| “dint what I've been a thinking 


his infancy. A rose may smell as sweet by 
another name; but Obadiah was not a rose ; 
and his temper was not sweetened by the 
| aforesaid liberty taken by his simple neigh. 
| bors. Aside from the annuyances just named, 


| Obadiah, in many respecta, was a happy man, 


He was the father of three sons, strony and 
sturdy fellows fur their age, who assisted 
him ygreaUy in all kinds of farm labor, and 
who were the pride of their fond mothers 
beart. If they worked well in the busy sea- 
sons, they did not idle away the bours allot 
ted them fur recreation. In all finds of 
awusements, adventure and mischief, tne: 
dent to that section of the country, they 
neomed never to grow weary. ‘They were 
original in their conceptions of fun, and 
greatly addicted to practical joking, without 
caning much who were the subjects of their 
jukes, they svou gained &@ Boturiety which 
was wider spread than it was to be envied 

Of the trio Joe was the videst. He had 
reached that mature aye when the first scin 
tillationus of down, dignified Ly the name of 
beard,” appeared on his face. He bad 
acquired the manly art of smeoking and 
chewing tobacco, and he sported a huge 
“bosom pin, which moved the sstunimb 
ment, admiration aud envy of the entire 
community. He bad an investigative turn 
of mind. This trait showed itnelf in his 
early youth, aod grew as he grew. iin pen 
chant was to look into things, to search for 
the relation between cause and effect. Years 
before be is introduced to the reader he was 
left alone iu the house for a few hours, and 
the solemn ticking of the clock atiractiny 
bis attention, it tovk him but « short tine to 
dissect the oid ume-keoper. He was simply 
trying tw find where tue tick came from 
Although be did not discover the object of 
his search, be did not seen forget the lesson 
the enraged Ubvediah Walters imparted to 
him on the oceaswn. He found out that 
philosophy aud pain were pretty clorely 
allied. 

Tom was the second son, He was in bia 
eighteenth year at the time of which we 
speak. He was a fat, chubby fellow, rather 
lymphatic in Lis temperament, and contia 
ually bluodering inte some diflwulty. His 
blink eye was caused in the following wanner 
He laid «@ train of paper close to the sleepany 
eat, and iguiting ove end of it, he poured 
on the little fame powder from Lin fathers 
powder horn. The cat was frightened, asa 
matter of course; and also, as & matter of 
course, the born «iploded, leaving lows 
eye in the condition referred to. He was 
slightly lame in one leg, which was caused 


newly arrived farmer in question, but the | 
| simple obtusity of some of the Houston ten- | 


lb 
i above the | of 


of the transaction. “ Don't, I beg 
ou tell of thie affair; for if you do it 


Pat Mullen, who had ran a considerable 
| distance down the lane on seeing the turn 
| things had taken, returned to the rock with 
the information that Nallie Jones and Kate 
to the Now 
Rallie, and should 
she learn of his “ disaster” his prospects 
would in all probability be seriously da 


was on the | waged if nut hopelessly ruined. Hence he 
rock, add was extremely antions to avoid a meeting, 
|“ Arrah, boys! we have # puzzle for the | just at that time, with that young lady. 
‘ ** What shall I do, boys ? What shall I do 
‘Weel, what is it? languidly asked! “hare an’ the anake's in him * aug 
| Tom, | gested Pat. ‘An’ faith an’ I tould Hallie it 


* A string of beautiful pearls,’ said one 
“A specimen of bologna sausage, said 


another. 
** The purtiest string of beads ye iver did 
see wid your own eyes!” put in lat. * They 
wae do tw say prayers to the Holy Virgin 
| wid, 

Tom approached and made a hasty ex 
| amination of the subject. He saw, lying on 
| the rock, a string of amall white balla, some 

ten in number, and connected together by 

| @ kind of slimy mucous substance, whic’ 
glistened in the rays of the evening sun. 
Turning them over carefully two or three 
times, 
whioh he communicated to his companions 
an followa—- 

** Boys, them's eggs!” 

“Ooh! bodder wid ye,” said the Irish. 
man, ** ye would be afther callin’ enny thing 
ogg, you old blanderbuas you.” 

” are and no mistake,” said 
Tom, ‘I know they are eggs. Uome, Nam, 
what do you think 


they are!” 

Thus appealed to, fom held up hia young 
head in an important kind of a way, and pro- 
ceeded to give his views on the subject 

‘Tam not so sure, after all, that these 
are eggs. They are not ‘a ogge, cer- 
tain; and they don't look much like them 
that Wash Jones and me got out of the 
crow s nest, over in the pines, yesterday —do 
they, Wash? 

** Not by a thunderin’ sight,” was the re- 


ply. 

‘*Arrah, ye apal 
** them 's not ogg* a wegetables. Jeat 
sich grow in the bogs of ould Ireland. And 
| more an that, some o' them are now growin 

up there in © Keefe's garden, So out wid 
ye, for they are not eggs.” 

** Are they pisen ?" put in Sam. 

**Pisen! pshaw!" contemptaonusly re 
plied Tom, ‘if they are pisen, then I am 
a dead brick — for I'm goin’ to suck ‘em all,’ 
and, suiting the action to the words, be de 
tached one of the balla, and opening his 
capacious jaws, he swallowed it without ever 
blinking. Smacking his lipa, he very coolly 
observed that ‘he knew them was eggs— he 
knew them by the taste /" 

At thie moment, Jue Walters and a young 
scion of the Jones family, were seen ap 
proaching, and Mullen suggested that the 
question in dispute be submitted to them 
especially to Joe whose philosophical tarn 
of mind, admirably fitted him for the posi 
tion of Umpire. 

‘Don't you call them things eggs ’ 
| queried Tom, as be slowly raised hin eyes tu 
jentiti t oe of his 


a yo, said Pat, 








His | cast many curious glances towards their new | brother Joe. 


| Joe did not utter a word, but taking a 
| emeall stick, he tarned the string of balle 

over carefully, and looked at them in a very 
Turning them over 
again, he continued the examination for a 
few momenta, then looked up with an air 
which seemed to say that he had solved the 
| problem, and that he was ready to give hia 
| decision. 

“They are vegetuble, arn't they’ 
Pat 

**Nobody bat a bog-trotter would call 
them vegetabie. / know they are eggs,” de 
fiantly exclaimed the now aroused ‘Tom 

*'To the divil wid ye, and all the likes o' 
yeoes,” was ground out through Pats clench 
ed teeth. 

** Silence!" thandered Joe. ‘The first 
thing | observe,’ said that worthy, ‘is the 
faot, that if thene are eggs, they are entirely 
without shells, and you know that eggs don t 
generally come in that way.” 


| profound manner. 


aaid 


by St 
Patrick, they are wegetables,’ shouted the 
Irishman, with an air of triamph 

It was now Tom's turn to speak. He was 
evidently excited, but retained hin self-pos 
BeAMION. 

“1 don't care, said he, ‘if them eggs 
dont hev any shells on! They are all the 
fresher for that, and the more easly awal 
lowed. And I like fresh eyys, and always 
did. 

* Another thing I notice,” continued Joe, 
“inthe alimy substance which oonnects the 


balls together, | know of no bird that lays 
evs like chain-shot 

‘Ab biver was there wich a bird, either 
in ould Ireland or in Amerky, again ex 


clamed Pat Mallen 

* Well, tell os what them egys are, 
patently demanded Lom 

“Twill, Silence bows, and hear the ce 
cmon,” and Joe waved his hand over the 
crowd to enforce aiet 

** Boys, they are eriparcus 

*Owiparous! Thats the same ans 
an tit, doe?” chimed in Mat 

** Owiperous, the same as eggs, chuckled 
Tom, Whose spirita rose amazingly at the 
very idea 

hes, theyare eggs, said Joc, 


egetabls, 


inexplana 
thon 

* Bally for yon’ roared ‘Lom, and the 
enlire crowd applauded the decision in a 
very animated way 

‘Lhe Lrisbinan hung bis head in mlence, as 
the odds were ayainat Liu 

Joe continued 

** | maid these are egus, and I will stick to 
it; bat then | have net told you what kind 
of ewes they are! 1 mean to pursue this in 
vestiyation a littic further, | am now goiny 
tw break open one of Wiese evus, andl want 
you to gether about the rock, and closely 
wateh the result and with the little atick 
be beld 10 hie hand, be broke the covering 
of one of the baila the re 
wriggled out from the slimy mass « 
some twoor three inches in length, 
and began to crawl over the flat surface of 
the ruck’ ‘Lom stood ayhbast, with the hair 
viably rising ou bis bead, and with @ sick 
ebilg, *Qeawmiah nensation 10 bis stomach 

They are a js, Tom, and you have 

swallowed @ live serpent, very deliberately 
remarked the umpire, Jue 

* Howly Muses) it will be the death of 
him, screamed the Irishman, as he started 
down the lane on « fast run. 

“Ob, my! Soake' Pisen! boys help 
me. Pall ii out,’ cried the now thurvughly 


Immediately 


BAA, 


she 


um suddenly came to a conclusion, | 


war well nigh a hopeless case. 
| “Did you tell her about thia, Pat!" asked 
| Tom, in blank amazement, 
| Via, an’ share I did, an’ she said it was 
another blandering powder-horn scrape, she 
did, ao ahe did!" 
| ‘Tom groaned in the agony of deapair. 
| “Hoya, you must fetch the cows to-night 
| without my assistance,” and poor Tom took 
up his line of march, sadly and solemaly 
' towards bis home. 

The cows were taken home late that even- 
| ing; and by the next morning the story of 
| poor Tom's mishap was known far and wide 
n time he came to be called ** Snaty Tom,” 
| end hed that same apgtied to bie» oo tong as 

he remained in that section of country, 
| Hin tenderness for the fair Hally Jones was 
| treasured up in his own heart, he not having 
| the courage to impart it to her; and when, 
in the course of years, Obadiah Walters 
moved West Tom went with him; and it is 
to be hoped he found some quiet spot where 
enake a are not known, and he is 
spending his days in peace. 

In the course of events the proprietor of 
the *Hovston Farm” died, and the “ Jay 
Birds” found other batehing places. Al 
though an enterprising city has grown over 
a yates of that farm, the White Nock ia 
atill to be seen, and the history of the scene 
desoribed still lives in the memories of some 
of the elder people of that romantic region 
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{hwy of the following works. any other book ~ 
| will be forwarded by mail by the proprietors of Tar 
Poet on receipt of the regular retail price, Address 
| MH. Petereon & Co, 110 Walnut St, Philadelphia, 
Publishers are requested alwaye to state the reel! 
price of their books when seeuding them te be noticed. | 
| My Heao. By Mra, Founewren. Author 
of Fair Women.” A novel from the facile 
pen of Mra. Forrester, a new English writer 
Pallished by T. B. Peterson A Bros, Phila 
Tue Countess or Cuanny. Being the tth 
series of the ‘Memoirs of a Physician.” 
Hy Avexanpen Dumas, Published by T. ht 
Peterson & Hroa., Philada. 
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LADY ANDINNIAN’® TRIAL. 


By MRA, HENRY WOOD, author of “Base pene,” 


* Dene Hallow,” ac. 
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our table this week « neatly-printed little 
| paper with the above title, and okin over 
| it we concluded that if a few words of com 
mendation from our old pen would give any 
pleasure to ite fair editors and publishers, 
we should be a brute not to give them. This 
| ** Little Things” is an amateur paper edited, 
+ and published once a month by a 
| family of girla; terme |) conta a year in ad 
vance. It tains quite a t of ori 
ginal articles both prose and poetry, and in 
illustrated with several pretty engravings 
| There is aleo « page devoted to riddles, ete. . 
j}and to give the paper a business-like ap 
pearance, we suppose, the company have a 
| fow advertisements inserted. Now if any of 
jour readers, after thin littl puff, feel like 
patronizing native feminine talent, they may | 
| wldivesa The Misses Lukens, Brinton I’. (©, 
Allegheny Co., Penna, Who says girls cant 
do anything after this? 

Fine Aare. A Journal of the Polite World 
Laces Keene and Ewa Wenn Nivenr edi 
tors, There are some good things in the 
nember of this magazine for July, now be | 
fore us. We take pleasure in informing all 
artiata that brief notices of works near com 
pletion will be received by the * Fine Arta” 

34 Bond St., New York,) ae news iteum for 
the information of art patrons 

| Oonconnra. A collection of the choicest 
four-part Songs for Male Voices with Eny 
lish and German words, Selected and re 
vined by Lrororp Exortne, Musical Director 
and Honorary Member of several singing 
noctetion, Vol I. Published by Schaefer A 
Koradi, southwest corner of Fourth and 
Wood Bta., Philada. This little pul-lieation 
appears to be just the thing for singing wo 
chotios 


| 
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Sf A colvred preacher in Sparta, Cia 
some time ago was heard to say in a funeral 
rermon of a deceased brother ** He rant 
nates no longer among us he have exons 


rated from the syllogienmen of Uhin world > 
discrimination, and when be pita to de cold 
dry stream of de Liver Jordin the Keronines 
and Vertphenes will meet hin dare to row 
him over on dry lard to the sylversternny 
eity 
— i 
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Gi A Western man at a" praise meeting 
rari somewbat enviounly “brother Laws 
can sing better than I can, bat by the prace 
of beaveu | can fiddle Lis shirt off 
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DR. RADWAY'S 
SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT 


GREAT BLOOD 


PURIFIER. 


Kvery drop of the Maraapariiiian Resolvent comme 
nicates through the Mood, Sweat, Urine and other 
fald, and juleos of the syetem the vigor of life, for fh 
repairs the wastes of Us beady with new and sound 


Merofula, Syphilia, Consamption, (heron 


Dyepepeia, (lanalar Iieease, Uloere in the Throat, 
Mouth, Tamors, Nodes in the Glands, and other parts 
of the system, Bore Kyes, Mtramerons Discharges 
from the Kars, and the worst forme of Skin IMacases 
Eruptions, Fever Sores, Seald Head, Hing Worm, Mail 
Kheum, Eryetpelas, Ache, Mack Spota, Worm in the 
Flesh, Tumors, Cancers in the womb, and all Weak 

ening and Palotul diecharves, Night Rweeta, Lasse o/ 
Sperm, and all wastes of the Life Principle, are with |: 
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NOTICE. 


Nest week we shall begin « new serial, 
onuuded 


A BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD; 





THE SECRET FEUD. 
HY RFTT WINWOOD 
This novelette, with ite strange plot and 
varied incidents, te the work of & contribator 
new to cur columns Not one of our readers 


should fail to peruse it 


Caoyuet Harte The patent vuleanised 
oroy wet halle, manufactured by J. KR. Tilton 
A Co, of Boston, are decidedly the beat 
balls fur croqeet we have ever seen They 
are eractly round, and seem not to dentin the 
least «They are for sale, as well as cote of 
the malleta, Ae, by Leon Hirsh. © 12 Cheat 
nut «treet, Philadelphia See Tilton & 
ulcer tiarment 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


WRIFTER FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING PORT 


THE FINEST FOUNTAIN IN THE WORLI 


At least, that w what the Cincinnati peo 
le say of it, and if you were to see it, per 
coon you would think they were not se very 
far wrong im their judgment of their magni 
foent work of art 

from « time when the memory of man to 
the comtrary runneth mot, until within the last 
year aud « haf, in the very heart of the 
Lusiest, finest perton of Cimeimnel, there 
erieted a dilapidated, greasy, foul emelling, 
tumide down nest of old rat-holea, of the 
name of Difth Mreet Market lt was like a 
streak of pot biack across a lLeauty « cheek 
It wae ale just like the ¢ \noimnats people, 
and jest what one might etpect of them 
You enter their city by the Hamilton and 
Dayton Railway, and bold your cdingusted 
home for about three miles, while the tron 
horse drags you at his heels though a muck 
of vile distil bog pens, where Uhousands 
eb thousands of Cimeinmal: sugar cureds are 
*ed, fattened and finished yeasty Phe might 
of the distillenes with their attending host of 
bog-pens is hasty. very nasty, indeed The 
diagusted siranyer thinks he will go out of 
the olty anether way He tries the Little 
Miami route, the famwas “old reliable. with 
years ob ite beck lo entitle it to «a 
Teapect which ite depot and surroundings 
oan l exeite, by any manver of means The 
sights and amelie on the precipal thorough 
fare leading to the Little Mian dept are 
simply borritle, worse, if anything, than the 
sinks of ation on the Hamilton ard lay 
ton | It gives a body somehow an im 
preanonm as if be were standing im the micist 
of the garbage pile of the whole earth. (ir if 
the unsophisticated traveller abould obnwe 
t take « farewell of Cimotnnati by way of 


We Read, he will u btedly 
view of the “Queen Oity) which will 
him as long as he lifes. Cincinnati 





throagd the beck yards of « long string of ap- 
i cent 4 t-bousss. ae 

Unat to f, and you will know what it 

be A mile or two out you come to 


bore eweetecented distulenes and pens, 


and Gnally, w cap the clams of sight and 





lend ts come 


| sign whieh should be beautiful envagh wy be 


| foam 
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fo you won't be surprised to know that 
they left the dingrecefal old rat row of « 
Fifth Mtreet Market place, with ite drunken 
men end piles of onions and ——y 
eounages, to clog tor yeore and years one « 


the ugh! im the city, No 
thing surprising 

prise leaves andowe. 

eon, « wealth 

to wumder the crying puisance of 
Fifth street market couldn | be abated, and 
something which would te « thing of besuty 
and « joy forever put in ite (rredeally 
Tyler Devideon s ides 


phyry, to be the ornament of Cimetnnati, 
and the ad fe ‘ 











ae 
in time be came to have this 
ides very much at heart lat Tyler Devid 
son never lived to carry out hie beantiful 
and benevolent design. He died, and be 
large pusscemions into the hands of 
hie brother intew, Henry Probasco, « gen- 
Uewan of greet wealth apd fine artistic 
tasten Inetead of gobbling Tyler David 
eon « fortane bimael!, as he might have done, 
there being pot a shadow of « will, or any 
thing elae to indicate the wishes of the de 
parted in te the fuantain, thie model 
of a brother-in-law, Heary Probasco, straight 
way eet about carrying the wishes of bis 
dead friend inte immediate and lovely re 
ality, He went to Karope to obtain « de 


t eet im the grand fountain. He 
thie model in Manich. It is an inno 
vation, in many ways, on an old classic, 
heathen way of making fountains and things 


There ian't in it one of those hideous #08 | gon 
ures half man, balf alligator, and | J uite equal to the Metropolitan or Delmoni 


me fy 
wholly alominably ugly and distressing to 
look at «There isn't « single one of those 
old chaps with tridenta. There iant even 
a mormaid with « fish's tail, thank heaven! 
The design is wholly modern and besatiful 
It te the embodiment of the idea of a Nurem- 
burg sculptor, August von Krelin hin 
idee wae Ww throw away the sea-g 


| 


| 


| surveyed the arrangements of the place 
descended the remark that ‘it was not | 


HIS LAST STAMP. 


BY MARK TWAIN. 
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Leonidas Lanch recently stepped in 
ey el saloon, pot more than « hundred 
from 


it 


but bangry countenance called for a 

hash ino oe It , 

fortanately for him, oom 

pound was not quite reedy-and one of the 

waiters told him eo, at the same time band 

ing him « paper, and y asked bim \ 
easeat. Leonidas did so, with « gratefa! 


placently reading the last news of the Alab« 
ma claima, that the waiter was blacking bi« 
boote, which done, | eonides arose and ask «i 
for the brush, *' just to rub « bit of mud from 


ih -— 
eking the brash in one hand, and the 


statue, and with « composed | 
of 


blacking in the other, in « few moments be | 


had given bis foot casings « brilliant polish 
then followed up his lack by « liberal and 
adroit use of broom-brash over bin 
clothes. He took ap « hat-brash and reno 
vated the nap of bis sad silk bat. 

* Those hash are not quite ready yet, are 
they?” he coolly inquired; and, ng an 
ewered in the negative, he said it was no 
matter, ‘‘as be was not wanted at the (ity 
Hall jast yet,” and turning aroand, oie 
, anc 


co's, wtill neat very neat, indeed.” 

\' pon careful examination of his hands he 
observed that the blacking bad soiled these 
he proceeded to the wash-basin, he turned 
on the Croton, and, with free ase of scented 
sap, he scoured his hands most 


y 
| Then he whisked out a once white handker 


and | chief, quickly washed and wrung it, and re 


monsters, and all that rubbish, and design & | turned it to his hat to dry. The waiter, be 
colossal fountain, the Gyures and form of | ing busy with other customers, took bat littl 


which should be 
blessings and delights of water 
thet fine and poetical, as well as original 


lides wae carried out, all the world knows 
ebo knows about the Davidson fountain. | pad hold of a castor bottle containing sweet 


Hut for twenty years those old fellows over | ofl, and pourt 


in Europe turned up their noses both at 
August von Kreling» lea and bis drawing 
of i) They would none of him It was 
left for Henry Probasco, a live American, 
to appreciate the beautiful design, and bring 
it to this country 

The bronze fountain was built in Munich, 
and shipped in separate pieces to New York, 
thence to Cincinnati. It took siaty men 
three years t) cast the work in the bronze 
foundry at Manich 

The fountain stands in the centre of a 
fine stone esplanade, reaching the whole 
length of the square from Vine to Walnut 
street. The city of Cincinnati boilt this 
esplanade, as @ reo pavement whereon 
their fountain should stand Nothing 
short of an aetual sight of i with ones two 
living eyes, oan give « proper idea of this 
magnificent fountain I sheuldnt think of 
trying to give you A like an adequate 
preture of i in words couldnt de it 
much better than I could give you an idea 
of heaven. | have seen some photographs 
of it, bat they are mere little dull, dead, 
black streaks across a strip of white paper 
and no more represent the fountain than a 


proker 

The builders of the foantain were Ferd: 
nand and Predrich von Mueller, of the Koy 
al Powodry at Munich The whole struc 
ture is ower thirty three feet high At the 
top of all, is a beantifal female igure, nine 


feet high, the genius of water, with out 
stretched arme and hands The hands are 
extended, palm downward, and are bored 
full of lithe holes, from whieh the water 
descends, in fine curved lines of spray, to 
the basin beneath | said descends, | meant 
used to deseend An unfortanate occur 
rence has happened to the lovely hands of 
the worshipful guides, which has stopped 
her foe career for a little while You must 
hnow that, although we Huckeyes tell folks 
that the Ohio iver is the most beautiful 
river in the world, in point of fact, it ian t 
any each thing “Not by ne means As 
a matter of fact, daring several months of 
each year, the waters of La elle Kiviere are 
a thick and muddy as yellow clay can make 
em This mud, being no respecter even of 
the finest fountain in the world, at length so 
clogged ap the little boles in the symunetri 
eal palms of the goddess that, de her level 
best, she wasn table to part water through 
any more Not a spurt A prosaic 
plumber, unhappily net educated in the 
wave of high art, took the lovely hands eff 
to clean the mud out of the little holes, so 
that her majesty would again be able to 
spurt curvelinear spray to the admiring 
nave of passing multitudes, And bless your 
«Tl what dees the donkey of a plamber 
ly but up and bere these holes all out big 
wer, so that the water no longer descended 
in lovely courvelinear spray, bat jast fell 
down un chanka, like water from the nose 
of any old brass hydrant, and spatters folks» 
all over, to their infinite diagust and annoy 
ance That plamber oaght to have some 
little holes bored in his akall, to let the mud 
out Mr Probasco telegraphed at once to 
Rurope, for anether pair of hands exactly 
like the first ones, bat meantime the genius 
of water remains in a mournful state of 
dryness, sorrowful to contemplate these hot 
daye 

Neat beneath the good sized woman who 
te the goddess of water, are four standing 
oe one on each face of the fountain 
The figure on the western side is a most 
beautiful woman the exact likeness, they 
aay, of the daughter of August von Kreling, 
drawing « piteher of water, and leaning over 
an aged man who is in the aetof drinking 
('n the north side i a colossal figure of ao 
man standing om «a tdaging roof, with an 
empty weter pail (mn the southern face im 
a farmer, and « farm scene in dry weather 
On the cast is a dear litte naked boy, step 
ping inte the water to take a bath, and cling 
rng, balf afraid, t his beautiful mother, 
whose lovely arms and neck are also bare 
The little fellow i as naked all over as the 
top of a bald mans heal Some folks say 
be ought to be sent beck to Europe to get 
him some clothes on. I suppose its a mat 
ter of taste 

Neneath these four large figures are foar 
besina, which di their waters through 
Vnirty ain jets inte ome large basin below 
and all around the fountain. Neneath the 
four basing, and over every part of the 
work, are beaatsfal carvings and mouldings, 
im bee-relef and high tef, represents 
‘the uses, blessings and deligats of water, 
in every conceivatle lovely and symmetrical 
form. There are « watermill, a locomotive 
and cars, some fishermen drawing « net, « 
steamboat, a boy buckling on his skates, « 
litale girl looking at herself in the water, and 
Il haven't space to t nm te tell vou about 
them all, lent this foer and more expres 
sive to the modern eye than a pack of old 
ece-monsters and fishy mermanks would 
have bees ' 

Rat it  « thousand pilies that the Oincin 


em 


typical of the ‘uses, | notice of his manceuvres, and, 
liow nobly | tage of this 


| 


advan 
aap fact, I das re 
moved the dirty paper collar and substituted 
a clean one; immediately subsequent he 





vat about an ounce, treated 
hin distracted to a bath of it. And 
now, before a mirror, he made a id and 
tastefal use of the comb and by Ob. 


| serving his movement, one of the waiters 


nati coal.emoke is touching the fountain, | 


as everything else within ite reach, with its 
familiar bhack bands = Already great streaks 
of Cupetnnett black are chasing one ancther 
down the lovely cheeks of these bronze 
ladies, and the fountain bas enly been un. 
veiled about nine months | nless they can 
and thorough way of 
in ther year this 





an old chimney put. ZG 


work of modern art, like everything | pose you don't care about that evening 
this blessed town, will take on the out there. There's an article in it 


approached bim with 

** Have you given your orders, sir?” 

“Ob, yea, thank you It's coming on 
oon 

* What dish was it, sir?” 

** Hash. A plate of nice hash, to begin. 

Leonidas now approached the counter, 
where, seeing a case of fancy articles, among 
them two touth brushes, be called for one, as 
if intending to purchase, and after a long 
scrutiny he selected one, at the same time 
helping himeelf to a pinch of snaff, just ax 
the proprietor was closing his anaff-bex. lle 
now lightly stepped to the wash-basin and 
gave his teeth such a cleaning as few teeth 
eat withstand, and finished just asa the 
aniious waiter hurried breathlessly toward 
him, exclaiming 

“Here is your hash, air 
hash |" 

laonidas lait down his tooth-brush and 
strode with dignity to the table, where he 
seated himself with a satisfied ** Ha!’ aa if 
one of John Ladin's banquets had been 
spread before him 

After one mouthful, ‘' Here, waiter,” ex 
claims he, *' All this water piteher, and give 
me the walnut ketehup’ This mandate 
being fulftiied, he proceeded to lay waste the 
hash After finishing that, with which he 
devoured half adoven slices of bread and 
about a quarter of a pound of butter, he 
tumbled the remaining slices into a tambler 
of milk, the pitoher happening to hold about 
two quarts, Seeing nothing else to eat on 
the table except a plate of — he swal 
lowed them all regardless of curds, probably 
considering that be had stomach enough for 
anything 

Hy this time Leonidas Lanch appeared to 
have got quite comfortable, for, ltang his 
chair back agatust the wall, cromung his legs 
and folding bis banda, be fell inte « snooze, 
having achieved one of the cheapest dinners | 
on record. In a little while he began to 
snore harmoniously, resounding blasta of | 
Vietory 

Ll may, Jack,” saul one waiter to another, 
“who ia that snoozer out there agin the 
wall 

“IT dont know Thought you did, be 
makes himeelf eo mach at home He called 
for a plate of hash about two hoara ago. 
daid something about not being in a harry to 
ge to City Hall 

* L notioed he swallowed all the bread and | 
milk and pickles, and thinned that batter 
down 

‘What makes him snore so 


Hash, 


wr 


“1 spose its the pickles juarrelling with | a little, and seemed happier. 
| attentive to her, and I evuld not help notice 


the milk 

At this moment Leonidas sneezed with | 
such violence that his chair tilted forward, | 
and he awoke amidst « peal of laughter from 
the waiters -the customers having long be- 
fore gone about their basiness 

** Had a good sleep, ar! gravely inquired 
a waiter, as Leonidas strode up to the coun- 
ter to settle for his hash 

‘Bleep’ Me! Yea, I believe I did doze 
a little Ten centa, I believe 

** For the hash,” said the clerk, laying par- 
tioular emphasis on the word 

* Y.e-8,” amid Leonidas, airdy, stroking his 
English whiskers, ‘‘ Que plate only, I be- 
lieve, of the hash 

** Ten cents a plate for hasb only,” replied 
the olerk, winking slyly to the waitera, who 
were making all sorta of grim faces 

Leonidas pat bis hand in his pocket, and 
after fumbling awhile, be drew out from a! 
corner a dilapidated ten-cent stamp, so 
wretehedly withered and defaced such a 
mutilated evidence of the evils of civil war 
that the clerk started aghast at the sight. 

That aint worth more than five centa,” 
said he, feebly ‘It looks mck had the 
small.por, or must have been badly vae- 
cinated 

"Oh, newer mind,” said Leonidas, with 
lofty carelessness, and yawning ‘I shall 
come in and take dinner here every day. 
1 pay you the other five cents nexttume. I 
hike your hash —and when I| like a place | 


stick to it 

Hus threats of coming every day increased 
the olerk s alarm, and f. thought it best to 
be nd of such a customer as soon as possible. | 

“Very well, said he, forcing a smile. | 
“Its a small affair, any way.’ 

“Of course, 
happy coinenience of opinion. ‘* Have you 
got such a useful trifle as a penknife about 

o* 


The clerk looked rather savage at this, 
and felt as if a carving-knife would have 


been more serviceable just then He ‘/ 
of Felix Larkin and John Glas, Lon oe 








heroic self i hed down the 

bristles of his indignation and ted his 

penknife. Leonidas took it, and commenced 

pearing and bis nails, apparently | was certainly very provoking to so that noise?” 

unconseioas of being the “‘ cynosare ao] chan Iesatiin enn te Snare, bie Seas I bed tarned to run away as Pitt rose to 
eves | load and long. do ber bidding, and, my foot 


beaghboring e) 

* Jack,” shouted the clerk, flercely, ** put 
“her cord of pickles and another moun- 
tain of beead on the table out there, and ene | 





that we take an extra gallon of milk after emphasis), 


this 

** Yea,” shouted Jack, “sure not to forget | 
a” 

* Thank yoo, sir,” said 


Leonidas 
tng the penknife. “Ob, by the way, I sup- him. ‘I ought to 


| 


‘ amkious to preserve—a money article.” 








a = = 
“ deck,” cried the clerk, ating his 7 
despair, ‘‘ band this gentleman evening her; can't Ket go inte some other room? 
paper.” 
** Yea, air,” exclaimed Jack, rushing and 
presenting the paper to Leonidas with as | st once! put 


much slacrity as if waiting upos the (irand my candle. * 


noyed, and, to end the little unpleasantness, 
my arm around Bertha and tovk 
*¢ -bye for to-night,” I said, 








lip in | was my fanlt, and Bot mustn't be angry with | creclly and atterly. 


| 


I sew that Aunt Mab was serivasly an- loved him! 
| and high-minded, 


Deke. leaghing. “Bertha shall stay with me; 
** Jack,” said Leonidas, familiarly, ‘‘ now Alice can go in with Julia and Amy in their | 

IU trouble you for « bit of your tobacco. wide bed.” And = it was , dat, 
And | d helped b if liberally. | although Bertha was hot llified. it 


** | aball be round again to-morrow,” said , wok 
Leonidas, ‘bat I mast go now and attend to 


my eity scovunts. When I had last seen Pitt be had said to me 
| And we hie hand gracefully to the | words which no girl ever forgets, and I had 
clerk, be left ests bliahment. | answered him frankly and truthfully when 
** Round again! Heaven prevent him'" | be asked me if | loved him; we were not 
anid the clerk, as be | gamma I would not consent to that anti! 
** He didn't pay for the tooth-brash,” said | be was out of a Se ear 
Jack, “and w eh! here he comes | formal contract, how I had longed for 
again. | thie visit no one save myself knew. I had 
I may, my friend, it is just beginning to | looked forward to it as the bri time in 
rain,” said Leonidas, popping bis head in at | the whole summer, and I was y disap- 
the door, ‘Can't you lend me an um- | pointed at his having brought Miss Smith 
brella? In again, you know, to-morrow'” | with him yh, 4A a I had 
* Umbrella’ No, sir, haven't any. I | too much faith in Pitt to be bat I knew 
say, you didnt pay for the tooth-brush. that he would, of necessity, give up « great 
ee tovth-brnsh. Tooth-bra—oh, no, so | deal of his time to her, and I wanted him all 
I didn't, did 1? Well, the fact was, you see, | to m It was too bad, I t, that 
I tried it, but the bristles were altogether | his visit should be spoiled in this way, and so 
too soft. I like your hash, however—I could | I oried « little,—very softly, fer fear Bertha 
live on that hash! (iood-by! In again to- | would hear me, and then went to sleep and 
morrow.” dreamed all sorts of im ble things about 
And again waving bis hand fully and | him and Miss Smith. the following 
shaking out bis clean, wet dkerchief, | week 1 became thoroughly convinced that 
Leonidas Lanch departed in the direction of oe a ee ee his 
Printing House Square. friend as *‘ no stylish,” and ‘‘a regular 
stunner ;" for she was both. Her fan was 

te 9 i the largest and ber hat the smallest that had 

ever been seen in the place, but, despite her 

MISS SMITH. low voice and affected ways (for 

was terribiy aff even tle Aunt 

Mab said that), I ber masocu- 

line, and a trifle * at Umes, I 


| the fellows to look out for themeelves, for I 
‘with me. She's a regular «wnner, and just 


| we immediately surrounded her, all eager to 


| three stairs at a time, and for a few minutes | 
| collars and crimpe were at a discount, and | ous to think of joining her. 


clerk, perhaps } 


| so many of us, and all strangers; but after 
| the first few minutes she recovered herself 


| with broad blue eyes and a profusion of = 
| light hair, short and free over her fore-| my shawl over my head and went softly 
| head, and with a marvellous « 

| curls falling over her cooutlens in fashion. 


| arrived, and after a little time Aunt Mab 


replied Leonidas, with a | pearance, and starting to her feet. 


Taken 
| eh! o0--o-ch '" he was going of 
retarn- « look at his mother's 





BY ANNE L FORCELLE. pleasant. 

I was a little bat, nevertheless, 
: ay pleased, to see that, after the very 
This was Pitt's letter first, Pitt paid her no especial sttention— 
** You blessed Mother, and Topsey, and | **® ng ber oa, it to 
Het, and Melle, and all the rest, [ am com. | ™¢, “nd, thinking it my daty, I oto him 

ing home on a three weeks’ visit. Hurrah! about it one day when we were . 
Tel the girls to pray for peace of mind, for * Never you your head about Miss 


Smith, little girl,” he answered, in his care- 
leas way. ‘‘She knows me, and don't take 
it amias ; and besides, she's big enough to 
take care of herself.” And of course I could 
aay no more. 

Bhe used both paint and powder—thai we 
all knew but she exoused it on the ground 
of her singularly rough complexion; she 
flirted desperately with the ae on 
men of the place, and rode bhorse-back in a 
** fearful and wonderful manner.” Bertha 
naid *‘ she didn't seem to know what a saddle 


lam more fascinating than ever, and tell all 
am going to bring « friend of mine down 


the nicest girl in the world, except Melle and 
the rest of you. Her name is Smith, and 
ahe is no end stylish. Love to all. —Pitt.” 
Aunt Mab read this to us as we were as- 
sembled arvand the breakfast table, and the 
commotion which it caused would have 
driven nervous person frantic ; but luckily 








in our happy bousehold nerves were not bs 
thought of. You see we were all down at | ¥#,” and, certainly, she was an extremely 
| Nathall ding the Aunt Mab | @wkward and timid equestrian, as she proved 





having @ great house, and « heart brim full | 0 ber first trial. 
of love, had sent for us cousins to come to ‘* Topsey" (otherwise Grace Morton), Aunt 
ber for the summer. And so there we were | Mab's youngest daughter, was the only one 
four of us besides Aunt Mab's own family, | 12 the house on whom Miss Smith could 
Amy and Alice Fairfax, Julia erry, and make no impression. — : 
myself—Myra Dayton. Sach a merry house | “She ain't a lady,” said the small critic to 
full as we were, with Aunt Mab at the head! | me one day, when she happened to find me 
and now, to crown the whole, Pitt--**the | @lone. ‘She said ‘beastly’ the other day 
dearest and best cousin in the world,” was | When she was talking to Pitt, and once when 
coming down from college it was ceriainly, | I fell down and she helped me up, a cigar 
as the girls declared, ** perfectly + ge "| fell out of her pocket, and she tried to make 
And although we hardly liked the idea of his | me think it was a roll of brown wr. And 
bringing @ stranger into our midst, still | ope day she caught me and k nwod me, and 
“Pitt liked her,” that was a strong recom. | ber face was as rough as Pitt's.” Therefore, 
mendation, and we spent the most of our |i spite of candies and coaxing, Grace 
time in wondering what kind of a person | Would have none of the stranger, and held 
she was, and hoping that we should like her | *ternly aloof from her. , 
too The first two weeks of Pitt's visit passed 
‘The next night when the stage lambered | quickly away, and were, despite my melan- 
up to our gate, although we kept discreetly | choly forebodings at the first, very bright 
behind the blinds and let Aunt Mab go out | and ey iss Smith seemed to under- 
and welcome the new-comers, every eye was | Stand the position of affairs between Pitt 
strained to catch the first glimpse of the | and myself perfectly, and submitted to being 
strange young lady over once in a while with edifying 
* There she is; she's got a veil on," whis. | cheerfalness, and during this time, in spite 
otherwixe Bet, Aunt Mab's | of my resolutions, Pitt, on the plea of his 








pered Lertha 


| noventeon years (olddaughter), after Pitt had | gtaduation in the fall, won my consent to a 


alighted and given his mother the ‘bear. | formal engagement. Miss Smith was the 
hug” that usually fell to her lot. ** Oh, my! | first (after Aunt Mab), to congratulate me, 
Inn't she tall?” “And then, as Pitt,{glancing | and as she stooped from her lordly height 
toward the closed blinds, raised his hat and | and Kissed mes, | could not help thinking 
made « profound bow to them (instigated | of what Gracie said about her ‘ rough 
thereto by Aunt Mab), we precipitately re- | face,” and mentally agreeing with her. 
treated and rushed up stairs. But, even in the midst of my happiness, I 
In a few minutes Aunt Mab came up, and | made a sudden discovery which shook my 
faith in everything and everybody, and 
hear about the new-comer. ** lx she pretty?” | seemed to threaten total destruction to all 
“What did she say?” ‘ Do you like her?” | my plans for the future. 
ete, ete. Aunt Mab was fairly bewildered | It was on Wednesday night that I made 
by the rush of qnestions, ‘* 1 can't tell you | this discovery, and thus it happened: We 
anything about it,” she said at last, in mild | had all been to a —_ that day, and, what 
desperation. ‘ You must come down and | with the long ride and the dancing, I was 
see for yourselves.” But before we could | tired all out; so tired that long after Bertha 
decide who should go first, Pitt came up, | was sound asleep, I sat out on the balcony, 
wrapped in a light shawl, too tired and nerv- 
then giving us no chance of escape be drove | It was very warm, almost sultry, and so 
us down stairs before him. quiet and still that I soon grew calmer, and 
I fairly pitied Miss Smith. She seemed resting my head on the ae I fell intoa 
so embarrassed and ill at ease; there were light slumber. How long I slept I do not 
| know, bat waking with a start, I became 
conscious of a murmur of voices near me, 
and of low laughter. I was thoroughly 
| Selghtened at first, for I knew that every- 
ing, with « little jealous pain, how she y in the honse had long ago retired, 
seemed to depend on him, and refer to him | Bertha and I having been the last to come 
about everything. | Up-stairs, and wild thoughts of burglaries 
She was very handsome, there was no | and murders came into my head. I waited 
doubt about that; tall, very tall, and fair, | and listened, but could distinguish no words, 
| and then moved by a sudden impulse, I 


Pitt was very 


uantity of long { along the balcony in the direction from 
| which the sound seemed to come. 

The baloony extended around three sides 
of the house, and as I crept by the windows 
of the girls’ rooma, I saw that they were all 
quiet, evidently asleep. Still the mysterious 
sounds continued, and as I turned the corner 
of the bouse I encountered a cloud of smoke 
which nearly choked me, and discovered, to 
my horror, that the voices floated out of the 
| open window of Pitt's room. 

I stood for a moment borror-stricken, and 
in that moment I heard Pitt's voice in the 
darkness, so close to me that I was sure of 
discovery. 

“I'm going to strike alight, Polly, —it's too 
| much like an African tablean, sitting here in 
the dark, and there's no one Up except us.” 
And then as I stood there, hidden by 


able dishevelmont and tied back with a blue | 
mbbon. Very handsome, certainly; bat, 
someway, that fact did not make me any 
happier. It was nearly tea-time when they 


rose, ‘on hospitable thoughts intent.” | 

** Mins Smith is tired and dusty, no doubt,” 
she said. “If one of you girls will show 
her to her room she will find some cool 
water there, and then we will have tea.” 

Bertha volunteered to do this, and I went 
out to help Aunt Mab, while Amy and Alice 
and Julia set the table, and Pitt went up to | 
his room ‘to beautify,” as he said. 

Mins Smith seemed in the best of spirits 
during the evening, and I saw that she had 
made complete conquests of Aunt Mab and 
the girls, and that Pitt was highly delighted | 
with that fact. It had been decid that | 
Bertha and Miss Smith should ceca a 
room together, as Julia and Amy and Alice 
and I did, and so when the bed room candles 
were lighted, Bertha took Miss Smith's arm 
and led the way up-stairs. 

I lingered a few minutes after the others | 
had gone, talking to Aunty and Pitt, and 


saw a sight which nearly varalyzed me. 


| her short front hair rolled ap on rma, 
beaatiful curls entirely gone, ty 


~E 


ee oe mouth. 


ust as I rose to depart door banged | ute, and, as I stood there, I beard her say, | 

&. and Bertha bounced in, red end angry. | im a voice so different from ber usual soft | 

‘What on carth is the matter, child?” | tones, that I should have recognized it no- 

| eried Aunt Mab, alarmed at her unusual ap- where else, and with a loud yawn, ‘Come, 

| Pitt, anlace these confounded boots for me, 

on .” answered Bertha, flashing a | won't you? You owe me that much, and I 

| withering oe at her brother. ** Nothing, | am fairly exhausted. By the way, old fellow, 

| Pitt's Miss Smith says she ‘cannot pos. | how about your bet? I've won it, fairly, but 

y share her room with anybody, and that 1 think it’s a trifle mean to hum} these 

— | good people so fremendously. I feel like a 

Pitt's back was towards us, and | t, | convict every time that sister of looks 
for a minute, that he was choking, bat he re. at me. Doar me Apt, 

covered himself almost instantly. and proper kod cat what | 


he said, *‘ you don't 


“Good gracious 
He 


mean to say that you, oh, goodness |” 


** I de mean to say,” 
** that I hed only taken off my back bair and 
eanpianed m 


among the vines, 1 nearly fell; they 
came to the window, bot it was dark as 
eee ant | reached my soem to exten 
w my f were, after 
enough w 
imagine. 


£ 


“ 


of your back hair ?—ob' 
doapleared face checked 
have told ' 
more quietly. ‘I forgot ail 
Miss Smith has a constitutional 





never recover f. 


plicitly, He bad 





and sulky, and almost bated 
fect hypocrisy. 

re) Beith was radiant, in the best of 
spirita, and very talkative ; but omoe or twice 
I saw her look at me in a queerly 
way—and when, as we left the 
she, with unusual per 


him for his per. 


and 
pat ber arm 
r, quietly but 
Pitt who 





; and then, to 

my intense he, polite and gen. 
y Pitt Morton, as I turned away with 

an heart, sat himself down on 
the before me, and went off into 


such a 


eit Ol cceh att satin 
backward and forward. ‘Oh, Melle!— 


never | —it's too jolly !—it's the 
lark that ever sang ! re's Miss a 


**T will send her out,” I said, i 
him of sudden insanity; but ay 
away, he sprang up and caught me in his 
arms. 


paroxyam of mirth as I never saw be- 


i 


**You poor little thing!” be cried, kissing 
me again and again, te my en. 
* Did really think-- Oh, 
cious !" he was going off again, but checked 


himeelf. ‘‘ Have noe with me a little 
while, Melle, and I will ex The girls 
and all the others are going down to the 
pond. Will you stay at home and wait for 
me in the library ?” 

Fifteen minutes later, after they were all 
pone, Pitt came into the library, trying his 
peat to look grave, but failing tremendoualy. 

“ friend of mine is here quite 
unexpectedly,” he said. ‘‘ May I postpone 
my explanation until later? I'd like you to 
get acquainted with him before the girls 
come back—he's a aplendid fellow.” And 
then he ope the door, not waiting for md 

fel. 


pe and ushered in the ** splendid 
iw. 

| friend, Regy Hartmann, Miss Mor- 
ton,” he said, and looking up, I saw a 
slight, very handsome young gentleman 
standing before me. 

‘‘T am very happy to meet Mr. Hart 


mann,” I said, somewhat stiffly, for I was 
conscious that my eyes betrayed that I had 
been orying ; and then, to my — amaze- 
ment, the gentleman replied in Miss Smith's 
unmistakable tones, 

‘**We have met before, I think. Wasn't 
the picnic perfectly splendid ?” 

I stared, first at Pitt and then at his 
friend; and then, like a flash of light, the 
truth came to me. It was all one of Pitt's 
horrid practical jokes—nothing more nor 
less ; and then, as the events of the past two 
weeks came back to me, I sank into a chair 
and laughed until I cried, while the jtwo 
scapegraces joined in. 

It seemed that Pitt, seeing his friend win 
laurels as ** Lydia Languish” in some ama- 
teur theatricals, conceived the brilliant idea 
of playing a ‘* perfectly immense” joke on 
as, and after a deal of persuasion had in- 
duced Mr. Hartmann to enter into it. The 
bet was that he could not escape detection 
for two weeks, which bet he triumphantly 
won, 

Of course the joke could go no farther, 
and so we called a council of war (inclading 
Aunt Mab, who first scolded them both im- 

jally, and then forgave them in toto) 


farewells — them. 

“Bhe was od away by a sudden and 
very melancholy event in her family,” ex- 

ained Aunt Mab. ‘‘ Pitt has gone to take 

r home.” 

On the second day after, Pitt came back 
acoompaniel by a college friend, Mr. Regy 
Hartmann, bringing the welcome intel- 
ligence that he was going to stay three weeks 


— 
girls were delighted with the young 
stranger, and I was surprised to see how 
complete his diaguise bad been, for not one 
of them even thetruth. Paintand 
wder and dar i 
m completely; and as he now appeared, 
with the AAiti ofa’ pl Aia attache ” 
(** got at a bargain,” Pitt told me) I almost 
doubted his identity myself. 
Only once did he come near discovery, 











the relation to Miss 
vines which nearly covered the window, I | Your eyes are awfully like hers.” 
At} 
| the other side of the room, with her face | for a moment I thought the whole thing was 
turned towards the window, sat Miss Smith; discovered, but his perfect self-possession 
her | saved him. 

i 

| buttoned, her feet on the table before her. 


neither move nor think for a min- | 4re considered «uite 


and that was when Grace turned upon him 
suddenly with the question: ‘* Are you any 
Smith, Mr. Hartmann? 
Bertha was looking straight at him, and 


do you think about the resemblance, Miss 


Bertha ?” 


tire of it. With it 
Geum, bub 0 sich end 
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FANNY. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 
BY DORRIS HUNTINGTON. 


Fanny ! winsome ite, 
Thou with eyes so , 
Look at me: 


fear, my pet, 
But I'll win thee yet, 


6 & 


THE MANIAC'S FREAK 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY MRS. D. H. P. 


“ By-by, Arthur; come home as early as 
you can; and with a long, lingering look 
at the retreating figure of her husband, 
Cousin Fanny shat the door, and 
the fire, where our petite Cousin 
myself were sitting. 

**How like lovers you and Arthur are, 
Fan; it is really a novelty to see such a 
couple in this indifferent world,” Maud ob- 
served . ** George would think I 
was insane, if I should kiss him when he 
was only going to the club.” 

Fanny smiled, but there was a tinge of 
pride in her tones as she answered, 

‘We are old-fashioned enough to love 
each other, Maad.” 

The fashionable |:ttle woman opened her 
eyen. 

** Ja there such a thing as love? I thought 
it lived only in books, and was too frail for 
every-day wear.” 

** Undoubtedly that is the case, where 
marriage is simply a bill of sale or stock- 
exchange ; but love has made our romance 
a pleasant reality.” 

‘Tell us something about it,” Maud 
asked, with awakened interest. 

** About what? You have already seen a 
chapter of our every-day life.” 

“Oh, you know what I mean; tell me 
where you first met a 
about this agreeable love-making,” 
Maud laughed. 

**] am afraid, Irene, that such a recital 
would bore you,” Fanny said, turning to 
me. 

** By no means. I have heard that you 
had a spice of romance in the affair, but 
have never learned any of the particulars,” 
I rejoined. 

** Well, then, as I see Mand is in earnest, 
you shall hear something of the manner in 
which we were introduced to our p t 
happy life. 

T Fimes were hard with us after father 
died ; our farm was small, you know, and 
as our family consisted of ‘girls exclusive- 
ly,’ mother, by dint of saving, coald barely 
keep us together with any show of ——_ 


id and 





ability. Such turning and 
one to the other, such mending and ing, 
lam sure was never su it was 


ever equaled. I never throw away a bit of 
lace now, without thinking of many 
times that I have darned for hours on a like 
bit, in the dear old days of the past. We 
used to say laughingly, that all of our lace 


sat looking over the 


was applique. 
** One evening we 
surprised them all by 


doleful picture, and 


fa. . 

***Tt is of no use to sit still and fold our 
hands over this affair; | for one shall try to 
relieve the Little General (we used to call 
our heroic mother this) by ridding her of 
my presence.’ 

*** What will you do?’ they asked, in sur- 
prise, for they knew I had no talent for 


ne " 

***T shall teach,’ I said firmly. 

** A short silence followed, and then sister 
Ida said, 

***If you really mean what you say, and 
would accept of such a position, you can 
find a situation in a public school by apply- 


of the situation. 
about eight miles from here, called 

** Still Brook School.” ’ 
** ‘Just the thing,’ I said. ‘I will see Mr. 


Archer in the morning, and ask him to take | 


were soon finished, 
the school 





| coptance of a , and all the furniture of 
the house os ue enjoyable, and 
cheerful. 
} “The next morning, as I came down to 
breakfast, Mra. Irving introduced me to an 
old gentleman. 
“* You will And my Uncle Grey rather eo- 
centric,’ she said, as she led me away to the 
farther part of the room; ‘bat I am sure 
| you will not notice it too closely. He was 
disappointed im marriage, and, nently, 
| women are not liked by him very well.” 
“As we seated vee at the table, T saw 
that he had once been a very Hercules in 
size and strength, and that even now he 
 seomed | mame of wonderful physical 
powers. I knew not why, but I felt a strange 
| dread of him, for there was something in his 
of the fire of 
learned that he 


her. 





| think of him. 

** One morning, as I passed through the hall, 
on my way to school, I heard Mrs. Irving's 
: I was about to bid 


had returned from ties 
detained me until a late that day, and it 
was evening before I was to Mr 


f 


i 
i 


above — 
te make him love you, and I will 


- 
- 
- 


: 
i 


4 
darkness was so intense that I could 
; but I burst open the door, en- 
finmyroom I was 
it, but I re-lighted my 
aa ble. 

it 


53 5 
ie 


and I alept little. 
“The next morning Mra. Irving questioned 


me about my heavy eyes, asking if I were ill. 

*** Only a headache,’ I replied, and looked 
at her uncle. But = Grey quietly sipped 
his coffee, as if he had not a regard for any- 
thing else in the world, and the more I 
thought of it, the more I reflected that I 
muat have been deceived. 

* Arthur and I soon became warm friends. 
I could see that Mre. Irving was . 
Every day she became more thonghtful of 
my wants, and I could not help wishing that 
my five months’ school would laat forever. 
But there was something in Major Grey's 
eye, as I found it fixed in mine, that I did 
not like; something so vindictive that it 
made me shudder. I saw him seldom, how- 
ever, and as my thoughts were centred 
upon Arthur, I gave these glances but little 
heed 


** Weeks went by. Whenever Mr. Mariton 
and I were alone together, it always seemed 
to me as if I could feel a third presence, 
and often an indefinable sense of evil seemed 
hengine over me. 

**T was detained at the school-house one 
afternoon until dusk, making out my 
monthly report. The task was over at last, 
and I started on = way home. I was 
obli to pass a woody section of country, 
but I knew it to be a quiet neighborhood, 
and therefore felt no fear. I was thinking 
of Mrs. Irving and Mr. Mariton, and won- 
dering if they had returned from the neigh- 
boring town, which I knew they had visited 
that afternoon, when suddenly a dark form 
seemed to loom up before me. I felt my 
self clasped up in a pair of strong arms and 
borne swiftly away into the deep wood. 
Fear made me dumb for a moment, then a 
covering was placed over my mouth; my 
wrists were clasped by a vice-like grip, but 
still my captor harried on. I knew that I 
was being carried deeper and deeper into 
an almost impenetrable woodland. I[ felt 
my breath coming fainter and fainter, until 
at len I was unconscious of everything 
around me. I was aroused by a violent | 
shake, and on opening my eyes I saw the 
huge form of Major Grey ding over me. 
His eyes gleamed with an exultant fire, and 


he said, with a fiendish laugh, ‘See! your 
boudoir!’ I glanced arou me, end saw 
that I was in a sort of cave. It looked as if 
it had been of nature's forming, but I could 


see that the work of man been recent. 
There was a rustic chair made of green 
boughs, a couch of the same rude ocon- 
struction, and on this was placed a small 
mattress and blankets. 

*** You don't even thank me,’ he said with 
a low laugh. ‘Do you know that I have 
made a carpet of moss for your delicate 
feet? I would not have taken so mach 
ins for you, dolly face, but I knew ticy 
ed you, and I remembered what was due 
my 

*“** Why have you brought me here?’ | 
faltered ’ 

*** Ob, you are innocent! Don't I know 
you want to take my Arthur's heart to pieces 
inch by inch, as she did mine, and then cast 


to 


—s 

unless 

of relief for you. 

tender for me that I 
aA % b 





“* Mr. Marlton, | 
“Ob, Fanny! are you here? 


told him the rr 
the horrors of the day and night. 
*** Bat how did you find me?’ I asked. 


have come for 
Aunt Irving 
that opinion until two hours ago, 


himeelf about 
picions. I saw 


Kim 


going toward the wood, 


ing as here 


read the pu 

now, although I had no 
fore, that he is really insane. 
** Then he 


of the asylum. 
***If I could only release you,’ he said, ‘I 
would not care for myself.’ 

** I did not tell him anythi 
said, for Arthur had never tal 
me, and I could not, even in this dreadful 
= him the words of my captor. 

is thoughts evidently were of some way to 
relieve me. He tried to break the rope that 
bound his hands by gnawing it in two with 
his teeth. 

** *It will take some time,’ he said, hope- 
fally, ‘but must yield at last. We are so 
far from any human habitation, and the 
of the cave is so concealed, 
can free myself there is little hope 
His sympathy was so 
felt the rigor of my 
aA i He 


= La 
are you burt?’ I asked. 


him of my . and, guided by the 
sound of my voice, he drew himself with 
mueob d ity nearertome. Then | briefly 


of my capture, and of 


*** At first, we thought your people must 

while we were away. 
thinks so, and I was of 
when I 
overheard the major talking something to 
that awakened my sus- 


and I followed him without being seen. You 
aap Lay What he means by leav- 
know not; for it is not easy to 

of a maniac, and I know 


saapicion of it be- 


himeelf for ever truat- 
ing the major to any other keeping than that 


the major had 
dd me he loved 


before Arthar|athonght befere. We had little time for 
poor boy will | courtship before marriage, and so we are 
He can't | lovers yet 

Ill make her | 
; amd then, if abe is not good to | for there is no nurse like a mother, you 


** But I mast go and see if baby is all right, 
and, excusing herself, she left us to 


Mand sighed as she gazed into the glow 


marry him 
him, I will cut and disfigure theese pretty | know; 
features until no one else will care for her. | think of ber story 
Yea, I'll mate ber marry bim |’ 
At that moment the vines were torn 


rudely ing embers, and said, 


Well, all are not expected to have every 
thing they could wish, | suppose. 


—_- - 


THE OLD STORY 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POsT, 
BY SADIF REATY 


She wae so young, eo fair, eo gontie-hearted, 
Se fall of ight, 

No grief had eer the tear of sorrow started, 
No care had left ite blight : 

Until he came life wae e bright delusion, 
A morn without a night, 

Her ewoet June roare pment in rich profusion 
With no sharp thorn tn sight. 


He was so (alee, and yet with all eo knightly, 
Re » brave, and . 

No ope could thipk that anything unsightly 
Dwelt in such perfect guise 

He taagh! her fret te love, and then he left her, 
(ne more eadowed to 


wed, 
He woukl have been more kind had he beraft ber 
At once of breath instead. 


Need he have = from roaming wide creation, 
And with his net 
Have lifted her (rom out her lowly station 
To fing her lower yet t 
For life wae now « sorrow borne unaided, 
A night without a morn, 
The roses of her June all droped and faded 
And only left the thorn. 


Wild longings filed her for that other city, 
Those manstone in the 


Where Gad with love and tender pity 
Wipes tears weeping eyes, 

And 80 she took the life become so aimless, 
And left a tatnted name ; 

Thoagh it were aot for ue to hold her blameless, 
Was she alone to diame ? 


— . 


MARK JARRETTS DAISY. 


THE WILD FLOWER OF HAZELBROOK. 


BY PIEKCE EGAN, 


Avruos of “Tas Frowsza or rus Ficcs,' 
**Vio.at; on, Tax Wowpan ov Kinee 
woop Cuass,” £o. 


CHAPTER XLIL 
DAIRY ENCOUNTERS 4 “ reTOH.” 
It wan one thing for Daisy to retreat from 
the gilded nest of Gabrielle without hin- 
drance or impediment, but it was quite an- 
other matter to leave, unguided, the Rokeby 
f without experiencing embartass- 





a clergyman. 
form, one whom ill health prevented engag- 


tivity. 
clergyman's gaze reeted upon us he uttered | 
an exclamation of horror. 


exclaimed, ‘ Then you 


would give me from time to time a glance 
in which was blended so much anguish for 
my suffering that it seemed as if his pain 
wan even greater than my own. 


** An hour or more passed in this manner, 


when we heard voices and footsteps hastily 


ment or check. 

The weakness: of yielding to a disposition 
to oblige—of acting, in fact, without re- 
flection— is sometimes brought ly be 
fore us, in the shape of a situation which, if 
it be not exactly equivocal, in, to say the 
least, perplexing. hoor Dainy found now 





approaching. 

** Again x. huge form darkened the open. | hat & minute's reflection before she ac 
ing, and this time the jac wes p q din Dean's apparently anxious wish 
nied by Mr. Blyn, a near neighbor of ours, | ™ if he had been peremptorily instructed to 

Mr. Blyn was » man of alight that effect--to conduct her to the presence 


in active duties, and he had therefore 


in, 
alee up hia residence at Still Brook to re- 
cuperate his health. 


** The light had blinded his eyes, so that he 


was unable to see anything in our prison- 
hoane. 


Mariton? This in a bad 
I can see nothing 


***Where is Mr. 
lace for a wounded man. 
re. You said 
region of the heart; let as hurry or it will 


be too late. We muat get out of this.” 


***Not yet, my little man!’ and the ma- 


niac’s langh had a metallic ring * My Ar- 
thar is wounded in the heart, 
cure him, come along!’ and he dragged Mr. 


mat you can 


Blyn toward the place of our helpless cap- 
He quickly struck a light, and as the 


***You see what I want,’ be cried, ‘ you 


must marry this couple.’ 


*“‘Not if they are uuwilling,’ said Mr 
Blyn, firmly. 


** *Well,’ was the firm answer. 


** Again the terrible laugh rang out as he 


less /’ and he rained the pistol. 

***Hold, Uncle Gray!’ exclaimed Arthur, 
for the first time speaking; ‘wait a mo- 
ment ;' tarning to me he aid hastily, 


have loved you ever since I first saw you. 


now ? 


had to bend toward me to catch the whisper. 
***We are willing, and 
perform the ceremony, 
may put up your pistol, Uncle Grey,’ said 
Arthar, in a cheerful tone of voice, but un 
bind us first.’ 


* No more tricks with 
don't you see, my boy?’ pattin 


aboulder. 
in her cage till Arthur can claim ber. 





him off ? 
here until you are dead. You women like 

to get us enmeshed. See what I have made | 
for you!’ and he threw over my head a rope 
net-work that bound me hand and foot. 





| ranged 


* How pretty you look in your cage! There, | 
I will you on your couch.’ And he ar. | 
e blankets and took me in bis de- 
tested arms once more and laid me down. 


*How pretty you look!’ he said, leaning 
over me; ‘I would kiss you good-night, | 
but I don't kiss women,” and with « shrill | 


he withdrew, taking the light with | 


** All that night I lay helpleasly thinking of | 
my hopeless fate. felt something cold 
and slimy creep over my face, and I knew it | 
must be something likes lizard. Then came _ 
a slow, wavy motion over the ropes, that 


E 


week it wes decided that my boarding place | chilled me with horror, for I knew it was a 
was to Mrs. I had con- | snake. I gave one shril) scream, and tried 
sented to board me. Now, Mrs. had | to fling myself from thecouch. The reptile | 
the largest and the whitest house in the | was probably frightened, for I heard some- | 
ey py ET A A FSD, Ht 
greenest of all green blinds. ye stole over me, the blood in my veins | 
too, had the prettiest flowers and the y | seemed to be tarned to ice. Hours of agony | 
iron fence in the neighborhood. How the | went by. Ages, to me, rolled away, and | 
did congratulate me! She had never ae aoe at the opening of 
en bender toler, and © my prison, and I knew it was day. | knew 
was really a great compliment to me | that I should not be missed from school, as 
“In of my self-possession—in spite of it was a oe I t, with a feel- | 
all my ees | Seen Mre. ty ey imagine 
that make a position, I was awed by the | I 2 ey See © See nee to town. 

stately appearance of Mrs. Irving's Gradually I made out 
and when her little snarling poodle caught of my prison-house. I knew that | was 
angrily at my skirt, I felt a cold thrill steal | rground, for I could see that steps bad 
over me. When I pulled the bell and glanced been cut in the rock, that led from the 
y closed blinds, I really did Sa aee Wild vines down | 

of | 
y, and Mrs. | shine penetrated the gloomy place. | 
my new home. sii. no wish for food or drink. I was | 
we you here, | deterred from feeling the need of any by | 
very lonely here | my fear of snakes, and the awful loneliness 
wentaway. My of the . 

indeed, ‘‘At a hand parted the vines, and I saw 
| Major Grey descending through the open. | 
***There is, they say, ‘a skeleton in « ing. His gigantic dimensions seemed greater 
't find any bees,’ {| than over as be approsched me, and I closed | 
: | my eyes, feigning sleep. 
y of the ac- *** It is a pretty dolly face,’ he murmured, 


saying ‘yes, once or twice. 
relative's shoulder, saying, 
my, boy, she may be free. 
that afte 


me. 
** Por weeks everything was a blank. 


‘Exposure, from the damp vault, added to 
my fright, produced a dangerous fever, from 
| which I did not recover till after a long 


period of sufferi 
stant watcher and it was on! 
tender care, added to the kindness of Mrs 
Irving, that | was restored to health. 


Arthur was my con 


** In the meantime, Major Grey had become 


so hopelessly insane, that he had been car. 
ried to the asylum. 

** We had been out walking one afternoon, 
and the exercise had given a — +4 of color, 
for the first time, to my cheeks. 

uickly noted the favorable change, and 
Tovtng nearer to me. as we sat on @ rustic 
seat in the garden, said, 

***T shall want my little wife now 
do not feel as if we were married yet 

‘on? 

“*No,’ I replied. 

* And seein, 
frightened look, he 

**Don't be afraid o' 


bat! 


, and said 


me, little one. you 


of the features | are so timid, that had it not been for the 


freak of that maniac, I should have had 
some trouble in winning you 
is cast now, and I shall make you love me 
Mrs. Irving planned that your yple visit 


the aperture, but not ray of sun- | us to-morrow; and I have decided that we 
—this time, in the 


shall be married 
good old English way. See, here is the 
ring!’ 

“IT examined the massive gold cirelet 
and, as he replaced it in his pocket, be said, 

** After the ring has been put op this lit 
tle, fair finger, I think it will seem to you 
as if you were really my wife.’ 

** Arthar took me to my city home, ina few 
days after--and for the first ume I kuew 
that he was wealthy. I had never given it 








of Mins Gabrielle would have prevented the 
painful interview which bad occurred, and 
would have spared her her present cruel 
difficnity of wandering through the maze of 
corridors intersecting each other, and lead- 





he was wounded in the | 
| im search, 








** Taking a revolver from his pocket, he | 
said, * Then you shall die!" 

*I do not | 
think I have many months to live, anyway, | 
and a little less does not frighten me.’ 


have the Ulti« 
| fame through it, that Abel Stoke's story was 


i gt not save Mr. Blyn's life? 1) 


Can you love me well enough to marry we 


**Vea!' I in | that b 
. + anid, See ee “if being that which would fall on herself and 

lad to have you 
ir. Blyn ; #0 you 


***Not at all,’ he said, with bright gleam. 
ing eyes. ajor Grey. 
Dolly face would fool you as she fooled me ; 
Arthar's 
‘Go on, Dominy, we'll keep ber 
You've 
only one witness, but he's big enough for 
Bat you won't, for I'll keep you | two.’ 
** T was half conscious of hearing something 

The maniac 
| bad freed Arthur, but kept one hand on his 
‘In a moment, 
I was conscions 
re fow words we were pronounced 


| man and wife, and then darkness came over 


through his 


Arthar 


do 


my quick rejoinder, and half 


But the die 


ing in every direction but to the exterior of 
the , and of entering apartments only 
to retreat from them in confusion, on findin 

that they led only into other chambers, al 
not to the broad staircase of which she was 


It may have been that she was confounded, 
distressed, distracted, not only by what had 
juat 1 between her and Ciabrielle, but 
by what had previously happened, and thus 
wandered, bewildered Ry her thoughts rather 
than the chain of passages. ‘The scene with 
Abel Stoke, and her inexplioabl: interview 
with Misa Lois Gray, with its attendant in- 
sults, had been enough for one morning 
but this last interchange between her and 
Gabrielle seemed to Con the effect of 
dazing, stanning her; of utterly confusin 
her brain, so that she could scarcely tel 
what she was doing or caring, except that 
she yearned to get ont into the ate, for the 
atmosphere of the house seemed to stifle her. 

She felt as if she could scream and tear 
her hair, at the incessantly recurrent idea, 
which seemed to exooriate and abrase her 
brain each time it passed like a searing 


true. That, as she understood it, Mark 
Jarrett, in the interest of sume great re- 
venge, bad stolen herself, and the cold, 
blue-eyed, pale Syoorar whom she had just 
quitted, and had placed them in positions to 
which they were not entitled, which would 
bring humiliation to all concerned in the 
detestable scheme —the most grievous of all 


Gabrielle — her master / 
Her sister, if Abel Stoke had spoken 


ENING POST. 





the stanning clanging there 
saniiatien, misery, unendurable distrac 
on! 





A ory —euch « cry of utter woe —« shrill, I 
shrieking wail of hopeless despair, escaped 


| from ber lips as she strove to make her way 
ott of the room--out of the house 
inte the cold, bleak, wide, wide, p 
world--may, out of the world ooh 
| came ivion. 





The swooning fit which ia peculiar to wo 


men rather than to men is sometimes a boon 
The sudden 

mion of the faculties will sometimes | 
cbeok a strain on the mental powers which | sad as she felt, 
they would not be able to endure without | 


to them instead of an injury. 


h weakness, 
wthe ayn 


has been relieved. 

This proved to be the case with Daisy 
She lay for some time like one dead, and was, 
y, woonsetoas that two or three maids 
been in the room, ministering to her, or 
that Gabrielle, havi been hastily sum. 
had her with « scern- 
ful had stalked out of the room 
again, with bitter and contemptuous words 

on her lips. 
m she revived, the servants had been 


The sense of 


oat 
\tileas 
then | eyes from the ground. 

| serve me, and it may injare me.” 








cope, the more injurious pressure on the erously nay, nobly,“ her 
brain | talk ae ae 


P’ 
J 


near to you.” 
“T thank you with « gratefulness of heart 
will not attempt to desoribe by worda, Mr. 
Rokeby, but your further im ia 
my favor ie-—I feel I feel may om 
now - quite beside any beneficial parpose, 
she returned, still uite anable to raise ber 
** Indeed, it cannot 


lene beneath this roof, at least, while I am 


** That I may aay, may, I will any, ic ctm. 
y imp “he ded, with a tone 
oo hke Wil vebemence 
Nhe shook her head sadly, and looked as 


4 — 





—~ 


* You will remember, Mr. Rokeby,” she 


| pursued, pensively, bat « slight tell-tale 
color rising to her cheek ** that kindly 
slightly 


tered, ‘took upon yourself a tash—per- 


| bape it would be more fair to you te say you 


the trust of bearing a mission to 
me end which yen were compelled to dis 
charge under somewhat dangerous diffical- 
ties at Mt. John's Wood.” 


He looked at her with » puzsled expres 


ston. 

Pat, will remember the terms of the 
offer you brought to me, couched in such 
delicate « 


" she went on to % 
ecarealy able to articulate her weeds toee 





diam the room, and she saw only the 

wis clear-comple1rioned t of 

Wil, his liant eyes fastened won. 
vingly on her face, 


own with an expreasion of Pp 
oopoern and uneasiness m it, 

It was like waking out of « ful, die- 
a dream, to find herself in Para 


look ; and « dead 
were alone. Where was 
been brought hither? 


belong to a prince at the very least. 

One more rapid glance about her, one 
more at her companion, then, with « ee 
of f t, she leaped from the couch, an 
made for the door ; but she was intercepted, 
and with gentle force detained. 

* Pardon me, my dear Mias Vane, do not 
be disturbed of dist Se laimed 
voice which was Wil's, from 
certainly Wil's too. 

Yet, Miss Vane! What could he mean by 
Mins Vane? Why should be address her as 
Mins Vane?—he, who knew her only as 
Mark Jarrett'’s Daisy—and had had such 
good reason to know her especially by that 
a. 

© pansed at his words with apparent re 
lnctance, yet not really with unwillingness, 
for that wondrous influence which operates 
like a charm upon the loving in pre 
sence of the loved, unounscioualy made her 
use, 
There was a secret and delicious pleasure in 
being near to him almost in thrilling oon- 
tact that, though he had strangely called 
her out of her name, and to remain for an 
instant longer than was imperative beneath 
the same roof as the disdainful Gabrielle 
wan exoonsively distasteful and painful tw 
her, she ovuld not help but linger for a mo 
ment. 
Then the soft, tender voice spoke again, 
engng 

‘Pray calm your agitated feelings. He 
seated again until you have composed your 
self, You cannot be permitted to leave us 
thas painfally moved.’ 

She tried to look up, tried to speak 
she could not utter a word. 

Then again he said 

** T cannot divine what has happened here 
to have vocasioned you sv much painful 
emotion, but if you will not fear to trust 
me if you will only believe as, indeed, | 
mont earnestly wish you to believe 





lipa that were 


bat 


will put me in 


you reparation if not adequate, 
ample as can be compelled.” 


rapidly to steal into it again. 
not raise her eyes to his, even to look in his 
face. She could scarcely control her voice 


found sume worda. 


she was beneath his fathers roof alone and 
so much troubled, She felt that ahe did nut 
care much what others thought of her 
strange coming if be did not misinterpret it 
He had paid her a special visit to Mark Jar 
rett's, with a mission from his mother, en 
treating her to place herself beneath her 
care, and she had then explained why she 
had declined the kindness offered Ww her 
Now she could commanicate to him, better 


indaced to change ber views, and, therefore, 
why she had ventured to present herself 
alone at his bome 

There was a bewi derment about finding 





truth, and that he had spoken the truth she 
had bat one indefinable doubt, one illogical 
impression, Unsupported save by a mental 
belief that she was not low born. She had, 


| however, sense enungh to perceive that such | 


an impression was of little value if it could 
not be sustained by facta. 

Her sinter! The seornfal, pale faced, | 
iron-souled, cruel.tongued girl who, if bora 
of the same mother, had nothing in common 
with her. Her sister, and betrothed to 
Wil Kokeby ' Ob, the bitterness, the agony, 
there was in that thought. Her sister, who 
had been brought up with him from a little 
chuld, and who, of course, loved him with a 
frantic, frenzied, overwhelming desperation 
Her sister, who had, no doubt, been often 
fondled, carenned, kissed by him’ 

Her sinter, withal, who had dared tu de 
noance him as an uanprincipled libertine, 
and had all but broken her heart by the 
crushing statement that the name of Mark 
Jarrett's Daisy had been in his mouth a 
soofl, a soorn, a gibe 

It is no wonder that before she had wan- 
dered through many windings and turnings, 
and in and ont of apartments, that she 
should, on finding herself in a quiet, unpre- 
tentious room overlooking the extensive 
grounda, sink coweringly into a chair, and 
give way to that volume of anguish which 
had increased with successive thoughts until 
it had culminated inte one inovutrollable 
passion of tears 

Hot, scalding, bitter, grievous tears. Very 
grievous tears, for she felt herself to be, nut 
only helplons and powerlens, but to be a 
humble born creatare, whose proper place 
was in @ country but, or in a scullery, at ser 
vice. 

And with this thought in her mind, crush 
ing, maddening ber, she beard a light cough 

a soft, musical cough «a mans cough, « 
sparious spasm of the breath uttered pur 
posely to rouse her attention 

She looked up throngh her eataract of 
tears, and saw dimly the form of a man 

She dashed the bright, hot drops from ber 
eyes an ahe rome to her feet and turned her 
gaze upon him, to offer, as wellasshe might, 
an apology for intrusion, when she saw Wil 
Kokeby was standing before her 

At least, she knew bat one Wil Rokeby, 
and did pot believe there could be another 
in the world made in bis mould; therefore 
she was quite certain that it was Wi! Hoke 
by who stood before her 

© the deadly faintness that came over her 
0 the aching of her poor young heart 
O the deafening sounds, cries in ber cars 


| returned home, and b 


him there, when she had supposed him to 
be far away, confined oa cick bed. but, a 


some elucidation, it had flashed through her | 


mind that Mark Jarrett had spoken, in 
reference to hia struggle in the river, aa if it 
were a *' mere ducking, and that Dean bad 
maid that he was getting rapidly well, It 
was bot impossible, therefore, that he had 
ho means improb 
able, therefore, that Mra. Kukeby had re 
tarned with him 

If this were no and she prayed that it 
might be she resuived, in the explanation 
she was about to offer, to request a fow 
words in private with Mra. Kokeby, that ahe 
might take counsel with her how to met. Not 
to reside with her the vision of Ciabrielle « 
culd white tace forbade all notion of such a 
proceeding but to be guided in her future 
wo that, in the event of the necessity arming 
which would force her into a secluded and 
humble future career, it would be at least 
free from all elements which would wound 
ber spirit, or call a bot, debasing blush iate 
her pm 

So, ip a trembling voice, and in a very low 
tone, she said 

“You were mach surprised to find me 
here, Mr Kokeby ? 

** Greatly, he responded, gently 
need scarcely add, deeply gratified, if it 
were not for the sharp alloy of seeing you so 
deeply distressed in mind Let me express 
a hope that your mental seffering bas not 
been wrought, or even embittered, by any 


ad | 


thing which bas vccurred in this bouse 
“My trouble originated elsewhere, Mr 
Kokeby, she returned, speaking still with 


downeast eyon “Of course, you will com 
eae where but it bas not, certainly, 
oon ansuaged since | presented myself Lere 
in good faith and hopefulness 

“You bad just terminated an interview 
with my Cousin Gabrielle when | disso vered 
you im this room’ he interposed, sugges 
lively 

‘A most painfal 
with a quivering lip, and a tremor in 
tone 

Ayain he stayed ber 

* Pardon me, he interrupted, in «a tran 
If there are lo be ox 
culpatory explanations, it is the duty of my 
Cousin Gabnelle to make them, for yuu are 
avisitur bere, [know the lady pretty well, 
and I believe I am well acquamted with the 
proper influence ty — ww bear apoo her in 
order to wake her as docile and confiding 
asanangel child lray dissipate from your 
mind any fears of future malevolent utter 


me, ashe re aponde i 
her 


“bat D sappeme 


and reaclute tone 


. her expressive countenance 





* No, I do not remember what would bave 
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were a bulb of ioe, ae cold and as lifeless. 

* You are not . Mr. Rokeby, to 
tell me that you forget your very remark- 
able, and, as you know, quite unexpected 
visit to me, at the house of of my guar. 
dian,” she at length with some difficulty 
advanced 

Ile drew a deep breath, for he saw by the 
extraordinary signa of indi t wonder 
petrayed that 
there was « singular and unfortunate miaap- 
prehension somewhere. 

** | have never been so fortanate an to see 
you since | had the honor of an introdue- 
tion to you by Lady Mary Waggleton,” he 
responded, in bie moat gracivans and aweet- 
ont tones so gracious and sweet that she 
ovould not have extorted from them the faint. 
ost trace of an intention to insalt or wound 
her 

** I do not know Lady Mary W jeton,” 
ahe ejaculated, almoat with RY 

** Tt waa at the Countess of Kookliffe's re- 
ception,” be proceeded, and drew a little 





that [| 
am sincerely, deeply interested in you, and | @tenishment 
possession of the cause of | 
your perturbation, I will fad a way to afford | mont that we had previously met at Dove 
stall aad 


Bhe could | plexity 


tw artioulate distinotly; but at length «be | 
| retain it in my memory 


Khe was ansious that he should know why | 


almost than any one olae, why she had been | 


nearer to her 
She receded a step in unabated surprise, 
‘lL wae never at the Uountess of Kock 
life's,’ she retarned, slowly. “‘I do not 
know her I never heard her name before.” 
He uttered an exclamation of unqualified 


‘Surely you remember your acknowledg 


dale, where I at first imagined you to be a 
nad of the Dove,” he oried, with rapidity, 


Dainy folt still sick at heart, She was chill, | but with the look of one dazed. 
and trembled, and her brain ached with 
the momories and reflections which began | Daisy, ready to burst into tears wi 


“TL wea never at Dovedale,” re 


* You cannot pretend to fenges 
that when first we met you saved me at least 
from outrage, if not from death, and for 
which service | am suffloiently grateful to 


“Who? I?” he orted, putting his bands 
to hin temples, as if he felt that be was be- 
coming, or had already become, hopelessly 
“LT maved you saved you! Where!’ 
he interrogated, with « vacant laugh 

“At the Grange, ‘she rejoined, oculdly, be 
Kinning to freeze up, for this colloquy was 


| either degenerating into a kind of childish 


abeurdity, of it was on bin part a deliberate 
design to humiliate her to the last degree 

Yot he looked se puzzled, so incredulous, 
as if he did not believe hia ears, of that his 
nonme of vision was playing tricks with him 
Phen be looked so earnest, and sincere wo, 
that it was diffionit to imagine that he was 
playing the part of double dealer 

Kut, as if atterly to crush out of her 
mind all the suggestions which almost in 
atynetly rose up it in his favor, be said, in a 
curiously apologetic tone, as if he felt that 
his momery had by some mischievous oon 
juration been abstracted from him 

Pardon me, The (irange what Cirange ‘’ 
What Grange? she echoed, faintly, with 

another rush of resentful blood to her fore 
heal 

Nod as she uttered the word ahe recuiled 
frow bin, and in spite of the powerful pos 
tion he held in her heart, she began to foar 
with how much agony she alone could have 
described that there was some foundation 


for the disparaging words both Mark Jar 
rett and Lis cousin, Gabnelle, had spoken 
concerbing Gin 

te you, he faltered, as to his dismay 
he saw her receding to the dour step by step 
TP fear | am intolerably dull, ineneewvably 
stupid, net to remember the place you refer 
te Yet, | woold rather you shoald beheve 
me stolid than there should be any miscon 
coption between us Pornat me, therefore, 


in all sincerity, to acknowledge my deflerent 
meomory, and to entreat you to wive me the 
name of the Cirange, if only to help me 

Poor Daisy She placed her closed hand 
silently on her heart It seemed to ber that 
the only hope in life to whieh she had se 
cretly clung had marched mercilessly out of 
her heart, and left her only an object of 
utter despair 

She felt that she could well lay herself 
down there and die, for there appeared to 
be no longer a place in the world for her 

But she kept this sense of complete bank 
roptey in happiness hidden from his sight, 
and adopted an air of quiet, cold dignity as 
she receded with downeast eyes to the door 
for te look apon bim again would be only to 
an agony already wore than suffi 
tently deep 

It appears very strange to me, she re 

sponded, with diffleulty, “that you sieald 
forget what I can uever cease to remember 
It seoma, aleo pertaps TL may be wrong to 
mea piece of refined cruelty ty ask me to 


deepel 


bring back to your recollection a place 
nawed Mark Jarrett s Girange 
“Ob, yes Mark Jarrett s Grange, be in 


terrupted, rapidly I know tt by name, 
of cour I have heard it mentioned many 
times but I give you my word of honor as 


a yentioman that | was never there, Mins 
Vane 
Miss 
started, 
cluser and closer stall 


Vane Avain that tame! She 
apd folded herself within herself 
What cvald this all 















































































































































































































THE SATURDAY EVENING POsT. 


od simbly to and fro, and 

















words, there mean bouse, mor 
* we both full of eenguine bumming, and 
there was covert indignity, a busy as « bee, Titus Vink 

4 po | ‘The email, dirty window.panes of the cir 
with « lip, | cemecribed room gave him the opportanity 
of end comparing the multifar 
should of4 to ous and various conditions of the 
ven to foe many roufs, black and begrimed with 
af fener oot and ta ther , aleo the 
Believe me, I would movements of the insemersble in 
“be orted, with the reapective houses, who drank and fought 
pe ly eway their leteure hoere in their dingy rooms, 
bert many of which sccommeodated not scrape 
life eovmer than — loualy fastidious families of twelve, fourtees, 

my, or the and sometimes cightecs ory 
your brow. Of For these tiles, and chimney. and 
name when we crowded Tites Vink, alias Ete 
eosl, if you do  neser Mmith, had no eyes of reflections He 
me, 1 do. You | was only busy on the conversation and res 
me et the Countess of cue of when there wes ‘money 
e in it” He would sooner have aasisted the 
be excited, and | ‘‘falling away” to empty their bottles, pewter 
‘esing ber face mags, and wheceo- bores, in the cant par 
that glittered seit of anambitious lusury, than bave om 
jeeerornaley bis breath never teeming with the 
odor of lavender water —in recalling them 
“ Vou are jeertng me, sir va ere fooling from gin, beer, and tobaceo to « sense of 
me’ lt te wicked of you’ bo ev well ae ther benighted condition, and the hazardous 

yoo should know that | am known but by condition of their souls 

one name? That | heave borne no other, No, there was no such staff as religions 
ean acknowledge po other, than that | bear enthusiasm, as he misused the term, in bie 





now - Mark Jarrett» lniey ’ thoughts 
Hhe tarned eway with « wild, hysterical 
of weeping 
| Al thie moment there wae « footatep 
rapidly passing the door, which liaisy bed 
partly opened It was arrested saddenly, 
and beter wee 


ailment forced beck by the 
ebrapt puch made at the duos, which, as she 


ren 
ce to make him 


i 


Hrother Mogg 
hypocrite, a more « 
ves, dissembling 


retreated with her secet face buried in ber on his tongue, the 
bandherchief, revealed the form of Mr be —_ 
Kokety r] 


Me glanced hastily at laisy, then at ber 
companion, then beck at laisy 

With « polished cvartesy which he so well 
hoew how \& essame, but which cost him neo 
emall efort tt wear now without betraying 
the intense inward erottiement he really felt, 
| be anid, in @ votes that slightly trembled 

“My eare did not deceive me, | believe, 
my dear oa lady, in conveying to me the 

art Jarreti« Lamy a that which 
te borne by you! 

Daetay made a mighty effort 
ber 
moved the traces of tears from her long, 
motat lashes Khe intended to be cold, and 


tier, being in bis 
osaal 


should manage, at 


did it 
As soon a he 


Bhe drew and bores, and por 


in a 
which, wi a cnr 


Jarrett s Datmy * 
starte:| a the words left ber, 
she lovked upon one who appeared to be 
elder brother of the young, bandeome 
man with whom she had been polling such 
a strange converse 

Bhe wee sot « little surprised to see an 
etpreasion, which hed all the signe of an in 
tensely agonising inward spasm, pase over 
his featares, and « bright tear suddenly be 


the platform, and 


through « window, 


eaid, an he shut his 


Thea he toak her hand before she was 
prepared te withheld it, and sail 

“You beve been until new the ward of 
Mark Jarrett, of Mark Jarrett « (irange at 
Haslebrook | , 

Mhe bent her head assenting!y 

“He never communicated to you your pa 
ternal name, nor any circumstances connect 
ed with your family! be proceeded, hurried 
ty, but ee if rather conveying to ber infor 
mation than interrogating ber 

Bhe sighed heavily Mhe was unalle to 


ing frowningly at b 


responded Titus, 

“" What 
clerk 
Weve no time to w 


do you 





ing his eyes shut, « 
wide, much to the 


repress it, though willingly she would have found 
done eo, and then she responded in an angry “If thate your 
way for her clerk, firing ap, ‘'y 


“Mark Jarrett hae only revealed to me 
that he has reared meas one of the means 
he has employed t) secure a great revenge 

“Itineo Lknew it | was sure of 
erclaimed Mr Rokeby, in « tone of what 
sounded like joyous trigmph 

He did not release her hand, but gazing 
steadfastly at her, still with humid eyes, he 

4 


want none of that t 
be other informats 


closeness to the cler 
track It concerns 
is called A Ream « 
ting Mladeso Kank ( 

‘Vou have suffered grievous, wicked. ip 
human wrong at his hands, bat your sore 
trial near ite end | bope happy end 
Menceforwant, anti! you assume the position 
whieh youre by right, you shall be the 
ward the eale charge the adopted child of 





and becking Titus 
te do it in 
nearest way out th 
where the wagons g 


Mre Kobetl-y this piece of sound 
Mra liokeby,” echoed Iaisy faintly, and back here on the sa 
shrank beck of oor porters shall 


Mr Rokeby, however, held her fast 

"O' Mere Koket y, he repeated, with em 
} phatic deliberation ‘Let me first assure 
yoo thet it ts her unavoniable duty, as it is 
under present circumetances ber indefeasble 


ae high as the roof 


Titus Vink shrug 
oars 


few bourse eth my eon Wil who has been ill 


remerkalic resentdance between them, and 

they have Leen often mistaken foreach other 
Drawey Ieshed @ crimson, and her heart 

abewlutely 


And off he ran t 


porters, perceiving 


leaped wit ‘ So i wes hot) sae hin bat the ol 
Wii after all = She looked at Nertie timidly der, called therm ba 
and antiously Why, of course it wae not of the railway tern 
ber Wil How could she a have deceived bavir e paid for bis 
herself He was vere gent baking todeed His present lodgs 
bat net quite eo gol iovbing as Wil No. rented, if en pty. 
there was bo ope im the worku wo bance ux eeclusion overtook 
as he ditect As he oo 

How she had wronged him tu Tethnok ¢ 


of Wil giting and 
an object to eet at 
wieked of ber How 
him mow than ever 


eering, and making her 
why 


,of it 
until 


een 
it wae pomit vey he 


re abe loved 


abut "y 
much 
tained at the 


You will comprehend thet all the while I 
meant Mr Wilfred Rokeby. and you you 
will understand, of course, that I could not 
have been introduced ty you at Miss Vane 
“Clearly,” retarmed Hertie, with « crim 


He had « very » 
the look, yet althon 
bad time before bis 
locks of 


wes, therefore, al 


Bot Mims Vane, whom in every reepect you 
feeemide to postive kdentity, it was perfect 

| ly tmaprmmtue for me to conceive whom you 
cvuld be 


eb am Inventory 
them, and asscertat 
There was not one 
some of them were 

lie walked atwout 
erultantly 
know the meaning 
eome of the deeds, 


j “Dear Cousta Hertie, cred a silvery 
votes, with ebareh ring in it, at the door, 
“you sbeald have sought me, and I could 
heave cleared up the mystery for you This 
Mart Jarrett» lasey a miserable imposter 
She we the immediate offspring of a wretobed 
bedger end ditchber. Here is my authority, 
whe fortanstely knows all, oan give you the 
chapter and verse, and will prove all 
that ts necessary to have tbe creature removed 
from the Tete ince by the praice 

The speaker was the fair thonde, Giabrielle, 
and she introduced te Mr Kokeby, Colonel 
Waldron, whose face wre colurions and rigid 
a be bad just mined « eupreme c 
end meant te stick \ 


to preserve 
they were of great 
by, and he knew 





ee 










CHAPTER XLII 
DEak SHOWRES AF INTER‘IEW SITE TITUS Vink 
45D GECURES THal POSTMAN TEst Tuo. 


the robbery of the 


» 


permitted his train 
run through to Londen without stopping 
(in hie way he arranged with himself how be 


bronght to a standstill, and peop! 
flocking ont in search of their portmanteans 


dignified, and stern, and haaghty, and alte «9 seow!l if they do pot ejue 
gether im penal 

he tarmed her face to Mr. Mokeby, and when ap to the mark, aj 
perting ber small, tiny lips, she said, in eo ing whet you can be 
votee which thrilled every fire im his frame 


What do you want? 


Air youa Keristahen ? 
reaponded Titus, through bis nose, and keep 


man whom be was addressing 


he raised hin eyes to 
lifted up his disengaged hand 


right She te, Tbelieve it hea, it is true “ Wose than a savidge 
| el te be proved ae pear, and shouldbe lachrymose tone 
| slimmest a dear ty you as any one inthe away at both hends 
world Letpect te see her return bere ina a li htin’ hisself in 


& leap tow ards those gates, * 


nd it vacant, and immediately to 
remaining for a 


verted from hinself all « 


all wives, and conmderatide skill 


bat most pa 


uf many of the dox Gmenta, teow oF 
which were worth « fortane to whoever was 
eetited to the diepositiems they contained 
He, however, did bel 


He was bent and intent on the 
owup which was to be the making of 


todependent of the world, 


inclading his * Little Hethe!,” and smaller 
shop, which he intended to dispose of to one 
amore pharisaical, canting 


foable dealing, disingenu 
vagabond, with terta pat 
mn himeelf if that could 


o had, as we have seen, safely eladed the 
poreuit of Odam, and it happened that jus 


case a little blinder than 
an elpress te 


hie arrivel, to pass the 


barrier without « ticket, and this is bow he 


perceived the train was 
were all 


tere were ettremely busy 


after luggage, cabs, and feos, 


ous kind of fietion, they 


are sternly prohitited — F ow take with 


oir etpecta 


tions, and with an innocent guilelessnens 


nily not dream. 
into their 


~ x! 

ma, held artfally down by © trowsers 
aide, ac if bung there for want of somethin 

better to do, he glided down to the end o 


shot scroas the rails to 


where he sew « large board, with the words 
* Goods Department” painted on it 
he was fortunate in not bein 
but observing « clerk eying 


Again 
intercepted, 
im curiously 
he walked boldly ap w 


him, and putting on « anuffling drawl, he 


eyes and perked Lis chin 


tray iteelf in each eyelid, as he instinctively in the air 
muttered * Young man, air you « heathing ’ 
Pay’ ‘A what?” interrogated the clerk, look 


im 


‘A beathing, or one of the conwarted ’ 
with the voice of a cat 
menacing another with mischief 


demanded the 
Look sharp 


mean 


aste here 
Ave you a seul? 


hile be opened bis mouth 
diaguat of the young 
Have you 


game, interrupted the 
oud better step it We 
wah bere If you have 


on to ask, you can take 


yourself off at once 
* Let me give you a little track,’ 
Titus Vink, ogre | 


rejoined 
himeelf with offensive 
adeak “a pooty little 
your mortal welfare = It 
» Banshine for the Kot 
jrass, On’ yaha penny 


* Look ye,” orted the clerk, jamping down, 


to the door, *' we have 


get our work to do here, and very abort time 
You make ‘tracks by going the 


ere, through those gates 
© And let me give you 
advice if you venture 
me errai. |, half adozen 
toss you in « tarpauling 
of that shed there, and 


thats all of fifty feet from the ground 


ged bie shoulders to bis 
the shies, and 


he cried, in a 
A burnin’ brand a blazin 

A hank © tarred rope, 
turps an rosin, also sul 


phur an bulin’ brimetone ' 


i through venturing his life to save another “Te off, vou canting hound,” thundered 
| and eben be returns the clerk, wrathfully ‘TL know what rel 
Youreon Mr Wilfred Kokeley inter gion is better than you, and respect it a great 
rupted Disisy, with a little scream, assbe deal more, PM take my oath, Be off with 
gered on the young yentioman whom she you through those getes, of Pll set our 
hed taken toe be that individual “bet masti® at you 

thie Ow! ow ow The sinfuloces ap 
She indicated him with her hand, for ber wickedness o these ewine with the devil in 

votoe died away ‘ a gallopin down till te perdishan 
“This te my nephew, Mr Alberic Rokeby, howled Ditus, as if convuleed with affliotion 
evasin te Wil” responded Mr Rokeby, te and then, abruptly, as if Le supposed the 
leasing ber for the moment “There te a) clerk was about to attack him, he eried, with 


Ha’ wouldyou 
wards the gates lwo 
Lim, moved as if to par 
erk. in @ voice of thun 
hk, and so Titus got free 
hus without a ticket, or 
journey to London 
be was one he sometimes 
hen & necessity for secret 
him, and to it be uade 
widered fortunately, he 
& po 
day or two 
believed that be had dh 
tue, if any had beer 


railway station ehence he 
Dear, dear W started for the Great Metropolis 
Hat not a hint of thie did ehe let alip out During the interval he kept close, and 
he only, with brightening eyos, sant ad wrote and despatebed his letter to Mr 
dressing Keriie Rokeby. then he examined the contents of 
* You will enderetand my stapid mistake =the portmantean with the two handles 


reat diffleulty in picking 
abit took many bours be 
4, @ large banch of pack 
He 


Umately successful, and 


ened face too, “Vet, this explanation not brought to hie ine,ection all the deeds 
withstanding, my bewilderment is not clear Gecuments, and papers which Tatohnuas « 
ed ep lo was intrxigced to Mine Vane at cicrk. (\dam, bad stolen from Mr Ch ag 
the (vantess of Hochiife's and if you be Jurgesom Me criamined them one by one 


which he found amon, 
ned that all were there 
peper missing, athough 
very «mall 
the room and sang bymns 
He dii ut 
the ev oreements on 
or comprehend the value 
three of 


e 


eve that 
mportance to Mr Koke 
that they were worth no 


tung t him, etoept in the market be coali 
make of them, apd the beset market that 
could be made be determined to make 

After be had sent his note to Mr 
it ewoourred to him that the teow handled 
portman tean was rather a conspicuous arlicie, 
end as be wee quite sure that Tatchmas 
knew himself to be greatly qnapromined by 


vaeby 


papers from his clerk, be 


would move heaven and earth to recover 
‘them. To walk abroad with that portman. 
In the back sttic of an unsevory «melling, ‘teen was to run a very great risk of dis- 


| wine, an no Hanovers, wietime o' misplaced |; 


cove consequently, after some cogite 
tion, bo de to make ep the will, letters. 





deeds, and other papers inte « parcel, and \) follerer—~ 

pot imte that feon & quantity of “Of . priggery, yr rob. ——___—— 
valuables be been for some time, at great bery, . . villainy every 

inoos venience, and not without trepidation, kind,” interrupted Seca, y.| CRSFEED vos TEE GaTURDAT BvEEIne Fest, 
carrying sbvat ip secret pookets. Where is my property, you cvanter BY GEORGE M. VICKERS 
Ne sooner did be arrive ot this determina feit, you bumbag, you sham, you utter ras . 

tion than be proceeded to carry itout lie cal! Where is a — = 

ou the teen of ite contents, unless you disgorgs, you bet « few | 

| soiet Gos lee They | minutes to live. | oe bee bys 
wow ~ T after sur Tites wondered in his own mind whether | certain Ti Company as one of its 
rendering himedif to throes of imagine that pistol was loaded—really loaded with ™emengers. I wee young—in fact, s 
tive composition, he wrote in large charee powder and ball; if not—if it were only an sore bey —ineaperienaed in the waye of the 
ters upos the brown paper wrapper the fol. empty weapon held to his bead 7 to | world, and girlusbly tender-hearted. This | 
lowing words .— him—be would make use of « bage %7 i= extenastion of the part I played in the 
* The close last worn by mi poor lorst shepe club stick which stood close at hand, and ®4rrative | am about to relate, and which 
bruther as dide raven mad ef emor| por, best out his unexpected visitor's brains with EPR, 2 cals 2 OD Gee, & 
which tha air tov bee disefected as amen as por it, inatead of with his own. If be | * 

orrbul.” could enly enststain ter eostatn | | It wees rainy Setarday night, late in the 
He smiled approvingly to himeelf ashede- Dean, who with inflamed eyes was peras- | month of O . bed delivered an un- 
mited the buudle in e corner and rubbed ing his featares, interpreted the expression | 2#aal of messages daring the day, 
is bande. of bis shifting, restiess examination of the as a ae a 
“Nobody whet can read will be in » pistol; and as quick as thought changed the | Were wet and bespattered with =m and | 
towerin’ barry to pick wp that lot athoot direction of the mazzie to within two inches Tejoiced when the delivery clerk called out 
droppin’ it a0 if they d pick'd ups parcel of of the ear of Titas Vink. Then be pulled | ™y Sumber for my final errand, after which 
crawlin’ reptiles an’ wipers. And now to stow | the trigger, and the pistol was discharged |! wae at liberty to go home and rest my 
away « few © the things | made with sech with « sharp crack. The ballet went th aching limbs 

pachens an’ pereowerinks. me sec let «small looking-glass banging againsta wall, | There were but two dispatches; one for 
me see! and shivered it into a thousand and the St. Hotel, and the other for the 
He dived down into the deep pocket of Titus dropped down on all fours, with bis | *pecial detective at the railroad depot. After 
his long clerical coat, and produced from it | face to the foor. carefully placing them pocket, aud 


i 
i 


& paper cel, of rather large dimension» “Are you satisfied, you nibbli rat,” battoning up my jacket, 
when its hiding place was eumbaqeed cried Dean, kicking bien “with the ton of his  t© the other boys in the office, and harned 
He opened it, and examined the con. boot. ‘Bit up This ie @ siz-shooter, and %t into the street. It was past nine o'clock, 
tents more curiously and carefully than be | | have five bullets left—one for each limb, and much colder than it had been an bour 
had done when they Gret came into his pos aud the last for your ugly frontiapiece. Bit earlier, The wind had shifted from the 
mean ion | up rainy quarter and was blowing in strong 
With that he gave him a second kick with | g¥sts from the north-west. The clouds were 


The first that presented themselves were 
articles of vertu, jewelled and enamelled 
very costly, and useless really for anything 
but show. He inspected them carefully, aud 
mattered 

A loto money in ‘em, if I could sell em 
as they stands but they fools as goes mad 
over these sort o nick-nacks wants a ped) 
ree with ‘em as is required for « ‘orse ora 
jook. If Twas to carry any one of em to 
« kewriosity shop dealer, hed be down on 
om direckly, an say, ‘That was made ly « 
old anshent Grecian Turk afore the flood, 
thousan years or more. An that air was 
carved by « sculpture of Rome when the 
world was fast formed out o' nothink. No, 
I must do the best | can with ‘em break 
om up, sell the jews to a Jew ag I knows, oath, ‘' Where are they?” 
who amt po | scrupulvas, and the rest will, J did think o' talkin’ to Mr. Sir Squire | 
ge for old gold.’ Rokeby about ‘em,” p i Titus, hanging 

‘Then be suddenly laughed, until his sallow | his head down with affected guilelessness ; 
face grew livid | bat—" 

‘Twenty pownd,” he muttered as he, ‘J would have whipped to death with | 
counted so many golden pieces, “all gene | pnetiles if you bad,” Dean, interpos- | 
. ‘* Where are they?" 
| ** Not here, Squire and (jentleman lean,” 
anivelled Titus, yearning for a chance to stab | > 
him in the back; ‘‘not here, my generous, = a 
| open-‘arted feriend; bat they are safe— | Eat it, of course,” I replied ; 


suflicient force to make the miserable rascal 
agein assume a kneeling positon. 

“My property!” repeated the superior 
rascal. ‘Where wit? Bring it all oat!’ 

** Your property '" gaxped Titus, with tears 
in bis eyes. * Well, I wont deceive you, 
Syuire Dean. 

“You had better not,” 
rather suggestively. 

* Well, | must say I did, by ——~ 
prok ap ae thing or two bel ng w Mr. 
Khokeby —leastways they bed “pusbale an’ 
crest on ‘em, and—' 

* They were my perquisites—old, useless 
things, given to me when they were replaced 
with new ones,” interrupted Bean, with an 


of tue Bt 


interjected Dean, 
sensation about my middie. 


knowing that John C 








tender turned his face in 
from where I sat, a 


confidence. Theyll have to go inw the 
meltin pot too, for every one of ‘om is 
marked, an’ has been prigged by some trusty 
an confidential servant, whos been settin 








suspiseun afloat, ‘Got a fortun’ to give | quitesafe—at Raspham-caum-Kanthall, where | you see that I am, Tom?” 
away to the deservin’ poor. He! he’ he! | you know I've a nabitation, blean'| “ Well,” he tinued, ‘I supp you 
Well, ain't I Titus Vink, one o' the deservin’ | jeacefal ahed. I'll be off at onee, an’ feteh | #7¢ done work until Monday morning, little | 


peor? Good-by, my yellow drops o com 

fort. TU he’ you made into into into a, 
bracelet fer my Joyay Poysy Stoke when we 
gees out for our lark. Ive got a sneakin 

fondness for that woman, but when I ve 
ot fatigewed with her lavish affekahun, ||! 

wive her « dose o Tituas cordial, aa shall 
make her fancy for a month at least, that 
the worms ia @ tearin’ her mortal clay to 
bits for weeks and weeks afore her time as 

ome 


Now be lighted on the articles he had 


door. 

‘No you don't,” responded Dean, 
posing bis person between him and it; 
quite, Understand, my prince of vagabonds, 
i have not half done with you yet. We will 
let the proceeds of that robbery remain | 
where they are at present; but there is an- | 
other bit of stealing of which you have been 
guilty, and the proceeds of which I know as 
well as you do to be of very great value.” = | 

** Never stole a thing in my life, I take the | 


inter- 


i've been a 
a feller must live, yer know.” 


| was on friendly terms, and who had ofte 


tpt : dash Telegraph, and | wish I couid say the same, 
om fer you,” he added, with e sadden | for the way I've been drivin’ my team 
through the rain to-day is enough to give old 
‘pot Neptune the rheumatiz; and i'm not done | felt that the contents were safe. We were 
yet, nor won't be neither till long after mid- | pow within lees than a mile of the 
) might. This business is a killing me, and | and were passing through a street ee 
goin’ to yuit these five years, but | 
To the concluding part of the hackman’s | ing and erplaiing in a manner that not enly 
remarks, as soon af I bad swallowed the | made me cry, but won my entire sympathies 
oyster which | had saved to top off with, [ | in her behalf. 
readily assented, bat corrected his mistaken 


filcbed from Dean, and as he went over pame of the Lord to witness,” cried Titus, | dea as to wy being done work for the day 
them one by one, be muttered to himself with affected vehemence. “Oh my, Squire | by pulling vat my book and showing him 

** Tea spoons an tablespoons, silver forks, Dean! Ob my! Ob, fie, Mr. Gentleman ‘he remaining dispatch, assuring him that 
dessert kuives, all on em got the Kokeby joa,” ’ until I had delivered it at the railway depot— 


nishals an’ crest. Wonder what old Kokeby 
would stand for ‘em. He might bave ‘em a 
bargain. Look at these rings and brooches 
What a waggerbone! Aba! ‘To be taken 
great care of, as a very good thing’ may come 


* That won't do for me,” persisted Dean, 
menacingly. ‘‘ You havethem. I saw your 
note to Mr. Rokeby, fool, else how could I 
have unearthed you’ You have stolen the 
will, title-deedas, and other documents of the 


would not be finished. 


yer stars, wy 


some two miles distant—my day's iabor 


** The depot '” he exclaimed, ** why, bless 
little man, I have a fare’— 
here he checked himeelf, and after looking 


of it. Aha! Them «the curiomties and soove | 1.66 Karl of Templecombe. Where are they? | about to see if any one was near enough ww 
neers, I thinks they calls ‘om. 1 wonder Bring them out, or prepare for the conse have overheard him, and being satisfied that 
what they refers to. Halloo' there was pot, resumed, in a lower tone, “1 


quences, 

“You saw my little piece of faithfal 
honesty to Sir Squire Rokeby, did you?” 
muttered Titas, with an acrimonious gulp. 

‘I did,” replied Dean. 

** Then, fw marl you've brought me the | with the sad-looking little lady who has 
thowsing pownds to buy the robber over | gaged me, I am to take to such place as 
with, eh?” he demanded, quickly. | may then tell me. 

‘| have brought this,” responded Dean, | tw me at the stand about an hour ago 
touching the forehead of Vink with the told me he hada job for me—‘ jump 
nozzle of the pistol, so that he sbrank | said I, 
crouching back with a quiver of horror. ‘'I | order'—but he refused, and informed 
want, also, some information from you ; but | 
that must wait, and until I have get those 
papers. Give them up at once.’ 

* Hav'n t got ‘em — neversaw em, Iewear'” 
exclaimed Titus, extending bis clasped hands 
upwards, ‘* Search me.’ | 

No,” returned Dean, with a short, flerce 
laugh. ‘Ill search the room, and if you 
try to get out of the room until | bave tarp 
ed every hole and corner inside out, Ill | 


Ile crammed all the paper packets and 
trinkets hurriedly into the portmanteau with 
two handles, and fastened it with the catch, 
which be had pot had occasion to pick, as 
be heard a sharp knock on the outside of 
the panel of his room door, He stood it up 
in « corner, and started to his feet with hu 
heart up in bia mouth, as a second sharp 
knock was given at the door, and he repeated 
the word halloo between a whistle, a growl, 
and a cough 

“Me Smith Mr. Ebenezer 
ajvealed a female voice on the outside, 
you at home / 

Why he asked, in a hoarse voice, as 
though he had been engaged smaggling in 
stormy nights for years 

* because there is a gentleman here as 
wants lo see you 

* What gentleman © interrogated Titas 

“A gentioman which he says you wrote to 


to the depot, not exactly there neither, 


Smith,’ 


“are seo me in her private apartments at 
card, on which was written, 


Mrs. G " 


s 
St. —— Hotel. 
After I had taken it and read it, the 
said he would mind my horses until 1 
turned; so seizing my umbrella, which 


him to wait on you an ank for Ebenezer wing you as | would a wild duck.” 

Suith, namber eighteen, Bagniyge Wells He instantly, with his pistol directed to | 

coat. Which the address i mght you Vitas, began tw examine the contents of the 
* All right,” returned Vink, in his pataral room; and the Gret thing he lighted on was | 

wnes Phat will do Mra. Sharker iu the bandie of o_o come & oe & 

ponan ag 4 search. He canght it up, bat on reading 


the superscription, he threw it away with a 
ery of loathing and disgust. 

* Why, you beast,” he ejaculated with a 
shudder, “you onght to have burnt them 
long ago.” | 

Even while he spoke, his eyos fastened on | 


He heard the woman « footsteps descend 
ing the stairs, and then, putting bis finger to 
lis nose, be mumbled to bimseif 

Old Rokeby, I dessay bat birds o' my 
ave aint twigged wi bird lime Vil open the 
staircase winduw an see who it is afore Lad 


. " the portmanteau with two bandles—-a square, | 
mils any one into my snuggery here. No brown portmantean, He instantly recog. | ¥4* instantly greeted by the crying of 
think like bein’ sure tee Sas Stoke's description of it. He | ‘fant, which, 
Wath that he unlocked the door and “D700 Sosee “token ¢ ye : 


made a dart at it, and seized it in triumph 

* This is what l want,” he cried, leveling 
his pistol once more at Titus Vink, who 
affected greater terror than he had actually 
shown Lefore. ‘ Attempt to follow me one 
step beyond the threshold of the door, and 
ask merevy of God, for 1 will have none upon 

ou 

With that, he unlocked the door quickly, 
closed it behind him with a bang, raced 
down the stairs, and so out of the house 

Titans Vink grinned like a panther as he 
beard him hurrying down the stairs. 

** He may have they things while I has the 
smorl.por wallybles, he muttered, gutta. 
rally. “' TU) call arter Lim and tell him so 

lie, too, bounded down the stairs, and 
stopping at the staircase window of the first 
flight, stretched out his neck to see which 


opeued it rapidly He found himself face 
to face with Dean, Mr. Kokeby« house 
steward, whe thrust him violently back into 
the room, followed him closely, closed the 
door beluod him, put the key swiftly in hia 
pocket, drew from thence a revolver, which 
be pointed at the skull of the astonished 
and said, in «a low, determined 


hired me. I told her I was the 
she had sent for, and would be 


rasa, 
volo 

1 want a word or two with you, Mr 
Vink, on the quiet. I wish to assure you, 
that knowing you bave thus far had the best 
of me, Ll mean to pet the best of vou now, 
even af the length of scattering 
your brains, if you have pot any, op yon 
der wall, unless we can come to perfectly 
satisfactory terms. 1 mean, satisfactory to 


it goes ty 
the time she would start.” 


have a fare, and « curious one it is, to take 


bat 


half a block this side of it, where I am to 
wait until a gentleman comes, who, together 


en- 
abe 


One of the porters came 


and 
in,’ 


‘and Ill trot yer round in sbort 


that the lady who had sent him wanted to 


the 


hotel, at the same time handing me a small 


lay 


Somehow the keen night air sem ued to 
invigorate me, and when | entered the office 
Hotel, and handed the dis- 
+ bearing the address of that estab- 
ishiment to the book-keeper, I not only felt 
fresh, but was painfully aware of a gnawing 
In truth, | was 
hungry—not having bed my supper—and 
having my week's wages in wy pocket, and 
, the special detec- 
tuve, would remain at the depot until after 
the arrival of the eleven-thirty train, I re- 
wived to alip down into the restaurant, 
which was in the basement of the hotel, and 
treat myself to an oyster stew, which I im- 

diately did. While sitting on a high stool 
at the eating-bar, quietly emptying y iyo 
and a cracker every time bar- 


HOW HE ESCAPED. | 


| 


| 





changing 
= ** neither do I desire to harm 


(July 20, 1873, 
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twenty-two years of age; her 
large and lustrous, and 
black—but I was unable to 
exact color, owi 
der which I 

the same hue; she was very pale, and wore 
an anxious, melancholy look, I th t 
was beautiful. At length she bro! 
silence by asking me, in an agitated manner 
to whom the dispatch was directed. 

On my informing ber, she uttered a low 
ery and canght me by the arm. This filled 
me with terror, and springing to my feet, I 
was about to yell out for Tom to stop the 

| cab, when she begged me in sach a woeful. 
er way to sit down again, that I at 
desired, feeling heartily 

ashamed of my cowardice. 
| “I do not wish to alarm you,” 
at the same time her seat to the 


you, on the con’ q 
me « favor, this be yours,” and she held 
up between her gloved thumb and fore-finger, 
& coin. 


To thie I replied that I should like to earn 
the money, but mast first know 





from my mind. No! 
ph company faithfully ever since I had 
, and I felt proud as I in- 
stinotively my hand on my book and 


there were private d bat no stores. 
It was at this juncture that she began plead- 


She told me ‘‘that she was trying to rescue 
her husband from the bloodhounds of the 
law; that he was as innocent of crime as 
the child which lay sleeping im her arms. 
That she had been courted by a man on 
whose estate her father lived, but she never 
liked him, and when be asked her to become 
his wife, she refused him. This was three 
— ago. He was very wealthy, and dealt 

rgely inlamber. Among the clerks employ- 
ed in his counting-bouse was her husband, 
who had been recently promoted to the high- 
est post of trust in the lumber merchant's 
office, but, only that he might the more readily 
fall into the trap which his employer had so 
cunningly set for him. Her husband hed 
access to the fire-proof safe, and also carried 
a duplicate key to the same. One morning 
when the office was opened, the safe door 
was found ajar—a large sum of money had 
been stolen during the night. Her husband 
was—at the instigation of the proprietor— 
arrested on suspicion of having committed 
the theft. Then came the trial—the verdict 
of guilty—and last of all the dread sentence 
—five years at hard labor, all by the testimo- 
ny of perjured witnesses, who had been suab- 
orned by her old would-be lover. This 


| was his revenge.” 


*ausing for a moment to calm her emotion. 


she continued, ** Bat, my husband, bg the aid 
rter | of some friends who believed him to be in- 
re- | nocent, broke jail on the night of the day on 


which he was sentenced. I joined him on 


on the floor of the old cab—for it was raining | the outskirts of the village, and with my babe 
I tells the chap to sit inside, promising him | and several hundred dollars, 

that I would not be gone more than a few | to our lite home, perhaps forever. We 
minutes and away I started for the St. —— | were tracked from city to city. By the 
Hotel which I soon reached. After showing | country roads we met with many obstacies. 
the card to the clerk, | was in turn shown | It became evident, in order to escape detec- 
to ‘No. 28’ on the second floor, where I | tion, that we must separate, which we did, 
was left to announce myself at my leisure. | in this city, two weeks ago. 
For a moment I| hesitated, but plucking | staying at the St. 
up courage I gave a light tap against the | finding a place of refuge for myself 
| door with the bandle of my umbrella, and | husband. Such a place I have found and 
after waiting a couple of minutes without | secured. I wrote bim a letter four days 
receiving any answer, | knocked again, and | ago urging him to come to me. 
| ing I received an answer. 
suppose, was startled out of | pressed, bat would risk all to be with his 
ita sleep by the racket I made. Then I | loved ones. He comes to-night in the half- 
heard a rustling of garments, and a low | past eleven o'clock express. Oh, Heaven |" 
‘there, now, pet,’ which quieted the child, | she exclaumed, ‘* what else can that message 
and presently the door was opened by the | be but an order to intercept him.’ I was 
solemn louking lady | was ae 7S had | 

driver 


bade farewell 


2 I have been 
in the hope of 
and 


This morn- 
He was closely 


#0 overcome by what she had been telling 
me, that for an instant | was bewildered at 


to | her second allusion to the telegram; but 


Calling his attention to the clock which 
bung on the wall behind the bar, | informed | 
bim that it was twenty minutes past ten. | 


* Marder squalled Titus Vink, clench He then moved off towards the steps leading 
ee ag ee 4 slasion : way Dean bad taken ! 

i eb Be =, o . é = ‘ - 1 en with a fie did net him, but, below, he beheld | !P the sidewalk, motioning me to follow | 
earful ge ane diclive expression 7 um. On reaching the street we found the 
a ie es MM the clerk of Tatchmax, Odam, who at once hict h old . | 

SS ad . caught mght of him, and uttered a joyful b Iw . o 8 a- 

Silence" growled Dean, placing the ’ , ing quietly, while the old cab, by the gas- 


ery of recognition, 
Iitus Vink fell back gasping, utterly pet- 
med 


muszle of bis pistol within half a tuot of 
Vink s forehead. “1 tell you, dog, 1 weald 
be hanged for you with feliaty | hanger 
for the pleasure, Dont compel me to give 
way t luxury) Cry out murder again, end 
you will be a dead man the peat moment.” 
lhe eipreswon on the face of Litas when 
be perceived that Dean was in terrible 
earnest, would have been tnteosely judieroas 


light, freak from its recent washing in 
rain, ahone 
TO BE CONTINUED. ) 

SZ A party of fishermen, pear Charles 
ton, caught a swordfish neariy fifteen feet in 
length, with a sword having Ofty-two teeth. | 

S@ A detailed statement of all the di- 


hum as be removed them from his 
backs. I had not cccupied my pe 
than five or six minutes when there came 


like a new one. I up on 
tho aeteus’e cnet end tosh tho Gianiheis teem 


oat 


if it bad pet been so hideous Ibe yawning vorces granted by the different county courts appeared infant closel pped 

musele of the revolver, probally with a/| in ludiana last year, lately made, ‘spree ® a shawl. Wwlieense. 
heir trigger, so close to bis skull and beld total of six handred and forty-three @ travelling bag. The hackman looked . 
with an unsteady band, was « danger be 6@ Av old waid suggests that when men and in an undertone informed me one 
yond his power to face with even a snow of break their bearts it us ail the same as when | was his fare, at the same time open. ao 
courage, aud he set abruptly drown on bis | a lobster breaks one of his claws— another carriage door and letting down ae caen 


heels, and gasped oat, as be thrust forward 


eproats immediately and grows in its 
with « deaperate effort his trembling band 


S@ A New Urleans editor said he counted 


you stele from my desk and drawers at Fair- 


i 


“What, Muster Dean? What, Sgaire 1/5 alligators in « sail of ax miles along a " stopped 
Dean’ What Gelman Dean as coal my bayou ™ That editor had probably taken wo | at block yy a 
collet, Ob my | Well, now, who would ba much Mississippi water, aud sailed around step. 4 returned ber gaze. The light from 
tought © seein’ my King © large arta, Mr. the same alligator 175 times. the gas lamps on either mde of the botel doo 
Sar Squire Rokeby « Gelman Dean ? S@ A few days since one of our popular shoue full in my face, but as she tend oth 
“Not you, you hypocritical thief, I will attorneys called upon another member of her back towards them, I at the time 
be sworn, returned Dean, w.th , the profession, and asked his apeo unable to ohh Bhe had 
teeth. “Not you, you filching, petty Gooey ® certain point of law. The lawyer to whom | evidently noticed the guid le cot the 
bound, - Where are all the precious articles the question was addressed, drew himself up front of my cap, and as | vom A 
oy 


and said: ‘1 generally get paid fur tolling 


bulme P'norm? Where are they, you cant- what! know.” The questioner drew a baif 


Rté 


: . who snd what Iwas. Her hesitation was 
ing slomimation and sneaking plunderer— a dollar “ fractional” from his pocket, handed , but moment's duration. Turning 
where are they’ I or 21 take the it to the other, and coolly remarked . “Teil | driver nym yy th 
price of them oat in and brains me all you know and give me the change.” ‘Ls that officer to cosompany us ?” 
“Ob, Squire Dean’ Ob, my Lord | There is coldness between the parties now. | The looked there was 


, from the ladies entrance of the hotel a fe . 


know her wishes. She took the card that I | only for a moment. 
was a holdin’ in my hand, and after looking 
at me in a half fngbtened, suspicious kind 
of way, said she would employ me; and | 
then, in a serrowfal voice, which went right 
to my heart, I don't know why, gave me my | 
instructions, and begging of me uot to men- | 
tion it to anybody, named half-past ten as | 


I understood her mean- 
ing ; it flashed through my mind like light- 
ning. Suppose, thought 1, they would arrest 
me for heiping this woman's husband to 
elude his parsuers— perhaps she bad lied to 
me—be might be a murderer for aught | 
knew. | was thus reasoning, when she gave 
a sub which awoke the child, and it too began 
to wail plaintively. This was enough. 
jerked the book out of my breast-pocket 
and in my eagerness to give her the mes- 
thrast it in her face. She g at, 


y 
Fugitive from jastice. 
Chief of Police.” ** My busband! 
band!” she cried, ‘* For God's sake, por gpa 
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A PRESENTIMENT. 


Yoo praise me with s lover's praise, 
My ready emile, my winsome ways, 
Jou lev ae teod caress 
On snowy brow and sunny tress; 
Our hearts, you say, will ne'er 
Bat closer cling as we grow 
Urow old! 


™ cold, 


You count the years that you and I 
Will watch the summer days go by, 
Aod when our feide are tarning brown, 
and like night comes softly down, 
Fond lipe and hearts, that love makes 
W Ul brightes life as we grow old — 
Urew old | 


And, all the while, you talk to me, 


prophecy, 
has flown, 
on at om, 
eee r clinging 
ep os 


As we grow old! 


Tie not that time will cokdness briag 

To lipe that Kies aed arme that cling , 

You will sot seek love's eweet replice 

In other lips and other eyes ; 

Vy heart ite boy will bold, 

Hut, darting, I l not grow old 
Urow oki! 


Iehall mot 
Nor you my 


And when your tears are falling fast 

{ a brow whore pain is past, 

Ween al! your loving words are vain 

To win one answering emile again, 

Take then one sunny tress of gold, 

Kemem bering love can ne'er grow old — 
Grew old! 

A 


HER ANSWER. 


WITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 





Dick stood on the shore and watched Dora 
Selwyn climb the cliff, an odd little feeling 
at bis heart. 

Ever since he could remember he had 
loved Dora. They had been schoolmates 
wether, and he had got into more scrapes 
on account of her than anything else he 
could think of. He had always constituted 
himself ber champion and ight, and 
couldn't remember the time when hadn't 
called ber his ‘* little wife.” 

But Dick's love, like other cases of ‘ true 
love,” didn't run just as smooth as he could 
have wished it to. 

Dora had got into a habit of late of tan- 
talizing him; probably because she knew 
she could, and she liked to show her power. 

Ever since they had been at the sea-side 
she had kept him in torment by flirting out- 
rageously with Will Danvers, who hadn't 
half brains enough to see that she was mak- 
ing sport of him. Dick knew she didn't 
care anything for Danvers, but he didn't 
like to see the woman he meant to marry 
acting as Dora did. It didn't look well. 

But whenever he ventured to remonstrate 
with ber on the subject, she got angry. or 
pretended to, at least, and poor ick 
could not get the least satisfaction in rea- 
souing the case with her. She was provok- 
ing, and she knew she could tease him, and 
liked to, 

** I wish I could get her to answer me one 
juestion fairly and squarely,” said Dick, 
thoughtfally looking up the cliffs, when her 
scarlet scarf fluttered in the wind. ‘‘If she 
does care for me why can't she say so, and if 
she doesn't why can't she say so? I'm sure 
I ve asked her often enoagh, but she'll evade 
any direct reply. I wish I coald tantalize 
ber for a day or two as she does me.” 

Dick wandered about forlornly for an 
bour or two, and then began to ascend the 
chff, 

**Dear me! how you scared me!" she 
cried, with a start which was a good imita- 


tion of the muine article, since she had 
seen him oo up the cliff all the time. 
** I'm sorry itt rightened you,” he said. 


‘You have been reading, haven't you?” 

** Yea,” she said, absently. ‘I wish 
would sit a little farther off, Mr. Kent. 
afraid you'll muss my drees.” 

‘Mr. Kent!" Dick repeated the name after 
ber scornfully. 

‘Yea, Mr. Kent,” answered Dora, with a 
twinkle of fun in her eyes. ‘‘I forgot that 
~ys don't like to be called Mr., though. 
Please exouse me. I'll call you Dicky, if that 
suits you better.” 

Dick groaned. 

** Why can't you leave off teasing me?” he 
asked. ‘'I don't tantalize you, do I?” 

“Oh no,” anawered Dora. ‘‘ Mr. Danvers 
gave me this book. Isn't it cee 

‘*/ don't think so,” answered Dick. ‘‘ It 
looks about as empty as his head !” 

**T'd thank you to a little more res- 
pectfully of my friends,” said Dora, frigid- 
iv 


** Your friends!” said Dick sarcastically. 
‘** I suppose Will Danvers is a very dear one, 
isn't he?” 

‘*He doesn't talk about you behind your 
back, at any rate,” said Dora. 

**Gome now,” pleaded Dick. ‘‘ Let's not 
jnarrel. I came up on purpose to ask you a 
question, and I want you to say yes or no to 
it. I oan't stand this suspense much long- 


er. 

“I thought looked rly of late,” 
said Denn ek’ methaete cbticitade in her 
tones. ‘* Do you take — i 

** Don't!” coained ick,” vehemently. 
‘Don't make fun of me, if you won't 
seriously. I can't act like a saint.” 

; ‘I didn't suppose you could,” langhed 
ora, 

‘*Then answer me the question I asked 
you the other day.” 

‘*Which one? You asked me so many I 
can't remember any one in ealar. Oh 
I think I know now— what colored neck-tie I 
thought you looked most stylish in. Well, 
following out the fashion of shades, as we 
women ve them in our dresses, I should 
~—oge would harmonize with your mous- 
t yy 


oa 
‘m 


“Dora,” said Dick, solemnly, ‘‘ I've balf | 
away and never come back | of the ‘‘ separate system ;" but as far as we | 
You'd be glad to see me, if I should, | have been able to judge, they are not very | 
| successful in maintaining their ground, If 
there really is, in this respect, a difference | 
unfavorable to the Pennsylvania system, it | 


a mind to 
again. vi 
I guess.” 
** Wait till I tell you so,” she laughed. 
** I believe I «will go away,” said r Dick. 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


of the morning some one 


course 
found the boat he bad gone out in lying bat- 


tered and brokef on the shore, at the foot of | 


the idea that he had been 
rowned in the storm got abroad, and gain- 
credence. 

Poor Dora! She scoused herself harshly 
cause of poor Dick's death. 


t have away. 
ke went dows to the chore and paced up 
body 


answered Dick, ‘I 


so provoking and teased | P™ 


| men who were apparently in 
|} life antil strack down at their 


[From the Philadelphia Ledger, Moaday, Jaly * 
A WEEK'S MORTALITY 


The unprecedented volame of five 
colamns of funeral notices in the 
Saterday, told the sorrowful story of 
and mourning caused by the torrid 
last week. list embraced 
rtion of the extremely old 

& infants, and also a 
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the severity of the heat We 
be a long time before the ‘ 
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and « 


whatever I brought you, when you said 
were glad to see me. 
were glad, and now you've got to do as you 


** Well, what have brought?’ asked 
Dora, red as a _ - 


Myself,” answered Dick, ‘‘and you've 


got to take me.” 
‘Well, 1 wee I have,” she answered, 
“not because I want you, but just to keep 
And Dick was satiafied at last. 


(From the New York Times.) 


SOLITARY CONFISEMENT. 
The International Convention, now being 
held in London, is an exceedingly interesting 
assem Its object—that of oonsider- 
ing the means of preventing and re- 
pressing crime—is one the importance of 
which needs no comment. That the men 
who compose this body will be faith- 
ful and earnest in the execution of their 
trust, there is no manner of doubt; and it 
is equally certain that they will bring to 
bear upon the subject an amount of t 
and know which will render their 
liberations of incalculable value to the inter- 
ests of civilization and humanity. Among 
tbe prominent points of discussion will an- 
doubtedly be the relative merits of the 
**silent” and the ‘‘ separate,” or as they are 
perbaps more familiarly known, the ** Au- 
burn” and the “* Pennsylvania” Syme of 
prison discipline, The former these, as 
= wan gow, is that which prevails in this 
atate, @ propose in this article to of 
the latter. = 
The Pennsylvania system, like the other, 
was ned as a remedy for certain fear- 
ful evils which prevailed in prisons. It was 
formerly the uniform custom to huddle to- 
gether, in large apartments, convicts of all 
ages and of every different shade of im- 
morality, Except the separation of the 
sexes, there was little att t at classi 
tion of any kind. The old and practiced 
villain was associated with the youth who, 
perhaps, had been led, by sudden i i 





were to some extent 
tality list swnitched’ ty 
on and went to town, | Health, showing seven 
to find every | siz deaths in this ci 
Dora” — solemnly, | Saturday at noon. 
said yesterday you'd accept | 
you | 
You've just said you | list is the enormous 
| children and infants ; 
| dred and forty-six deaths ages, 
| than five hundred and twelve were 
| dren under five years of age, and of 
| four hundred and seventy-six were u 
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heaviest mortality 
known. The first 
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two years, and, of these last, three 
presents a fearful catal 


g 


certainly the moat asefal, if not beautiful 
habit of these cate ie catching mice and 
chasing ret« Their owner reakles on North 


Samwmer street, and it is eaid the cata came 
from Spain 
—_ -_ 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


The National Democratic Ooavention oon 
dluded its labors on the 10th of July, by the 
adoptiva of the Cincinnati platform, and the 
Bomination of the Oincinnati candiiates. 
Horace Greeley was nominated for Presi 
dent on the first ballot, he receiving #0 
votes to 2! for Black, 16 for Rayard, © for 
Groesbeck, and 7 blanks, B. Grats Brown 
was RBominated for Vice President on the 
first ballot, 713 votes to 6 for Steven. 
eon and 13 On motion the votes 
were made unanimous, there being in the 
case of Greeley, however, “one or two dis- 
sents.” 


The Democrats to the nomina 
tions at Baltimore met again July 10), from 
dred to one hundred and &fty being 





Convention, and adjourned to meet in | outs 
ville on Neptember | st. 
It is stated that the Boston Jubilee has 





which cat short most of these 
young lives were “cholera infantum,” of 
which there were 274 fatal cases, *' conges- 
tion” and * inflammation” of the brain, 34; 
“oonvulsions, ‘4; ‘‘marasmus,”‘t?; “inflan:. 
mation of the bowels," 17; ‘‘debility,” 16; **di- 
arrhwa,” 14; ** soarlet fever,” ; *‘ measles,” 
?; “inanition,” 6. The total mortality of 
these diseases young children was 


er 

$150,000. The loss is covered by the sub 
scribers to the guaranty fund, and the sum 
will y be dimin' the sale of 


the Coliseam and fixtures, and by a series of 
benefit concerts which it has been peageese 
to give. The result would seem to indicate 
thet beyond a certain limit, . 
certs cannot be given with any 





445 for the one . The same di 
caused the death of only 24 adults. In the 
adult column, leaving out the deaths from 
consumption (42) the heaviest figures are as 
follows: ‘‘old age,” 20; ‘* sunstroke,” 15; 
a ad the . ** debility,” 
12; “ m ; * congestion 
the brain,” 6; ‘‘palsy,” 6. It needs but a 
glance at this portion of the mortality list to 
notice how peculiarly ptible are the 
maladies named to aggravation by severe 
heat. Fourteen of the deaths in adult 
list were of persons between eighty and 
one hundred years old, and twenty-two 
others were of persons between seventy and 
eighty. A single death is reported from 
= ra,” a circumstance that should not 
the attentive consideration of either 

the Treaith Board or the public, 

A close examination of the whole of this 





table of one week's mortality, so extraor- 


dinary for Philadelphia, can hardly fail to 
impress upon all minds the fact that exoes- 


sive heat operates with fearful effect upon 
all 


reons of feeble vitality—upon the 
whose vitality has become exhausted 
by len of years; upon very young in- 
fants in whom it is scarcely developed ; 
those in whom it has been reduced by 





or artful associates, into the offence that 
sent him there. A prison, therefore, was a 
horribly instructive school of crime, and a 
most efficient stimulant of the very evils it 
was designed to rep 

The Pennsylvania system is not, in the 
strictest sense of the words, one of solitary 
confinement. The prisoner sees frequently 
the chaplain, the officers of the prison, the 
physician when necessary, and sometimes 
visitors. But all these together would not, 
in most cases, occupy an average of over a 
few minutes aday. The rost of his time is 





spent alone. And it is this being alone that 
constitutes the peculiar severity of his 
punishment. In other respecta, he is quite 


as well off as a convict in our New York 
State prisons, and in some things a good 
deal better off. His work is no harder, and 
commonly not so hard. His rations are 
about the same, and his cell is a great deal 
larger, and in every way more comfortable. 
The fact that the convict is alone, renders 
the restraint or prevention of refractory 
eonduct by mild and forbearing treatment 
far more practicable. But, notwithstanding 
all these advantages to the prisoner, the 
punishment is generally regar as @ much 
harder one than that of the ‘silent sys- 
tem ;" and the correctness of this view is 
shown in a very practical and conclusive 

by c tive shortness of the 
sentences. Two years in the Pennsylvania 
penitentiaries is g lly idered equal 
to five in our own. This is, we believe, 
about the difference made by the statutes 
and the courts of the two states and these 
laws and decisions are founded, not on 
mere theory, but are the results of expe- 
rience as to the relative degree of dread 
with which the two methods are looked upon 
by criminals. 

The great severity of the 
system” is one of the strong arguments 
arged against it. The punishment, it ia 
contended, is a cruel one, and forbidden by 
the dictates of ordinary humanity. How far 
this objection is just isa point upon which 
we cannot undertake to express an opinion. 
That the suffering inflicted is very great 
there can be no doubt. But all punishment 
implies suffering. There is a heart-sickening 
amount of distress in the penitentiaries of 
our own State, and we are not quite sure 
that, taking the greater length of the sen- 
tences into ccnsideration, it is much leas 








** separate 





with a given ber of pri than in 
the Pennsylvania penitentiaries. Ten years 


in the latter would, indeed, be a harder 
punishment than ten in the former. But 
the comparison is to be made not between 
ten years in one and ten in the other, but 
between four in the Pennsylvania prisons 
and ten in ours; and this difference in time 
would certainly be a most material con- 
sideration. 

It is very strongly urged against the 
“se system” that cases of insanity are 


parate 
| more frequent under its operation than under 
| the ‘‘silent system.” 
disputed by the advocates | 


On the other hand, 


this stat t is 





* You'll regret using me so when I'm gone, | is most certainly an exceedingly serious 


and wish I was back.’ 
‘When I tell 
back, why—I'l—Ill- 
** Accept anything I bring you,” 
Inek, eagerly. 


‘* Yeu, when I tell you I'm glad to see you | 


back, I'll accept anything you bring me,” 
Dora. 


said 
“It's a compact,” said Dick. ‘I'll go 


= I'm glad to have yea | 
1” 
asked 


| argument against it. 


‘here is one disadvantage in the ‘‘seperate 

tem” about which there can be no ques- 
tion. It is decidedly more expensive. The 
first cost of the buildings is at least three or 
four times as great, 
the inmates far 
this, the labor of the convicts pays much 








away to-morrow. Batl wish you'd 
me that question, Dora.” 

** | have answered one question,” sho said. 
‘I can't remember what other one you 
asked me.” 


‘You know what I mean,” said Dick. | 


** Can't you tell me whether you love me or 
Bot’ 

“I don't think I can,” answered Dora. 
** Ien't that Mr. Danvers on the beach? Just 


call him, won't is 
“No, I won't,” said Dick savagely, and 
stalked away. 


Half an hour later Dora saw him rowing 
out across the bay in « little skiff, and 
smiled. 

I soon the wind began to blow 
fu , and Dora went beck to the hotel. 
Night shut down dark and gloomy, and the 
storm grew into a hurricane. 

** There'll be lives lost to-night, I'm afraid,” 
some one said, in Dora's bearing, and straight. 
way she tof Dick. He had not come 
back yet. 


Dora did not sleep a wink that night. She | 
was 


heen 
hin. 


y fey y 





No one had | 
; po one knew anything about | ing into operation whichever system is se- | 
| lected. 


more poorly. We are speaking now on the | 
pposition that thi are honestly and ju- 
diciously managed in canes. ow they 


| would compare with each other if one were 
| conducted in this way and the other not, de- | 


pends, of course, upon circumstances. 
A very important point in reference to 


this subject, and one applicable not only to | 
| prison discipline, but many other things, is 
the conside: 


ration that a great dea! less de- 

pends on systems, and a great deal wore on 
the manner in which systems are carried 
out, than most people think. We hope, 
therefore, that whatever view the Convention 
of which we have en may take of the 
relative merits of “separate” and the 
‘mlent” forms of management, they wiil 
make a decided and earnest appeal in refer- 
ence to the ap t tof suitable men to 
have charge of the convicts. After the ex- 
rience of many years, and very much 
thoughtful and earnest discussion, there is 
still an bonest difference of upinion among 





' well-informed and candid men as to which 
if he should be drowned? | 


of the two systems is to be preferred. Bat 
there is net the slightest shade of any such 
difference in regard to the manner of carry- 








the maintenance of | 
1. Besides | to the room of the young lady, and indulge 


, and upon such as have impaired 


their vital strength by dissipation and *‘irre- 
gularities” in their ways of living. There is 


still another class——those whose vital ener- 


gies are temporarily run down by exhaust- 


ing labors, either of body or mind, during 
periuds of excessive heat like that of last 
week. All who are subject to such expo- 


sure should be more just to themselves. It 


it not at all unlikely that we may have other 
periods of torrid heat within the coming two 
months, and at such times, it should be 
borne in mind, that exhausting work, whether 
physical or mental, is but little else than in 
viting one’s own death. Working men and 
women, employers all should remember 
at such times the sad record of the week just 
cloned. 

One, at least, of our sister cities has suf- 
fered still worse than ourselves, The week's 
mortality in New York shows a total of 
fifteen hundred and sixty-seven. This is more 
than a handred per cent. greater than ours, 
with only about forty per cent. more popu- 
lation. When the returns shall have been 


received from the whole area over which the | 


extreme heat was operating, we fear the ex- 
cess of mortality will show an aggregate that 
will eqaal a whole seasun of severe epidemic 
dineuse. 


—_ 


A WEST POINT SUPPER. 


Notwithstanding the U. 5S. Cadets at West 
Point are kept under the strictest rules, the 
wild boys occasionally break them, forget- 
ting the demerit marks sure to foliow, One 
who has been there writes 

m ta were dulged 
the violation of some regulation. 
harmless of these was *‘ The Hasb,”-—a mid- 
night feast at the quarters of one of the 

ets. After ‘taps,’ all the lighta being 
out, the participants would steal in one after 
the other, when, the outer and the transom 
windows having been darkened by blankets, 
the = was again lighted. Then from under 
the bodies and capes and out of the sleeves 
of overcoats came bread and batter, and 
meat and potatoes, pepper and salt, knives, 
forks, dishes and spoons, which those who 
were invited to the ‘“‘hash” had *hived" 
from the mess-hall at dinner time; and up 
the chimney, away from the eyes of pryin 
officers, a cooking stove bad been hide 
The wash-bowl! served for mixing the viands 
in before putting them ina cooking pan, while 
the ‘‘ guests” prepared the bread and batter 
for the feast. The lightest foot-fall on the 
stairs would scatter the feasters. (ut would 
the lights, and out would g° the ** guests” 
n stockened feet, heiter skelter to their 
rooms, leaving the ‘‘ host” and his room- 
mate to dispose of the remains of the 
‘* bash,” the crockery and tobacco smoke as 
best they might. The officer, with bull's eye 
lantern in band, always found these innocent 
ones in bed, soundly sleepi hard to wake 
ignorant of all that had happened. Hat 


in, involving 





they were sure to hear their names read out | 


at the evening parade in connection with 
‘Cooking in quarters after Taps,” and ‘ To. 
bacco smoke in quarters after Taps.’ 


—_ 


QUEER CATS. 


The Nashville Union and American 
this story 
“A youn 


tells 


lady friend of ours, who ia not 
anold m nor ever will be, provided our 
feelings are well respected, has three edu 
cated cata, whose trained instincts render 
them interesting animals. (oe of these cata 
will, when she hears the douor-bell ring, run 


in various gymnastics, such as arching its 
back and turning somersaults, apparently 
A gen | a knowledge of the enjoyment 
she must feel npon ‘receiving a call.’ 

one occasion the young — went driving, 
when the cat followed the buggy as far as 
the outskirts of the city, when it was invited 
to and given a seat in the vehicle. One of 
the other cats, a William Varden, awakes his 
mistress at a certain hour before ten 
o clock —every morning, and it is dangerous 
for a servant or any member of the family 
to enter the room before this time. Whena 
lady calls and William sees her, he imwme- 
diately goes in search of his mistress, bounc- 
ing up stairs and throagh every room tll he 
finds her, wien he seizes her with his teeth 
Sbhoald a gentleman call, this cat finds his 
mistress and makes such known by mewing 
only. The third cat, which is mach younger 
than the rest, takes great interest in manic, 
and goes into various autics when any one 
plays on the piano. When there is vocal 
music this cat very often prances about the 
floor, and occasionally joins in the chorus 
Being rather bypochondriac, this cat likes 
mourning music, the sad strains of which 


‘usually canse the animal to crouch on the 


floor, where it remains as if in deep sym- 
pathy with the melody. The principal and 
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The moat | 





Upon 


On 
storm 
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Madame Leutner was so mo 
the vivid lightning that she fainted. The 
Jubilee came to an end on Saturday, July 4, 
and the chorus singers have already returned 
to their homes. © Britiah Grenadier Hand 
has sailed for England, and the other foreign 
banda, after filling a few temporary engage- 
menta, will shortly follow. 

Lonxpon, Jaly 11.—A despatch from Aden, 


Arabia, announces the arrival there of Btan- | Carts, 80 cts, Magician's Guide ort wn yaring 


ley, the Herald's African correspondent, and 
says he will start to-day for London, in com- 
pany with a son of Livingstone. Stanley ts 


the bearer of letters from Livingstone for the | 


PATENT IMPROVED EMPIRE WOOD 


British government, aa well as for the family 
and friends of the long-absent explorer 
Stanley says that when he left the interior of 
Africa Livingstone waa anwell, bat was 


end supplies taken 
He ts at 





S@ The /hndury Vews save “A young 
lady writes to learn why we do not heave « 
department for ‘anewers to correspondents 
The reason is simple, We once announced 
we would gladly receive questions on vartons 
topies and endeavor to anawer them satiafac 
tortly The first inquiry received was in re 
lation to « little amount we owed the writer 
We think it was eight dollarn We borrowed 
the money and reterned « ‘satiafactory an 





ewer, bat it pat beck oar business full « 
year. The young lady thinks such a depart 
ment would be very lively. We found it 
~ 

RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty comtes « line for the Gret insertion. 
Twraty cents for each edditioea! insertion, 
62” Payment ts required in advance, 


TILTON'S EBONITE CROQUET BALLS. 


Ae perfect aa billiard halle and warranted te keep 
thelr shape withoat breaking of chipping for three 
years. (rogeet players whe ve need them: age no 
other 

Prices of the seta, 8%, 610, $19, $14, OF7, G80, Malle 
separate, § per set of & 

or sale by 
yea 


LRON HIKSH, 
18 Cheetnat St, Philadelphia, 


W. R. DRINKARD, 
General Claim Agent, 


NO. 619 FOURTEENTH sTREKT, 
(NEAR THE KOMITT HoUsR) 
WASHINGTON CITY, D. C., 





atiende to the preeecution and of CLAIMA | 
of rae BAYS X7 for BOUNTI PENSIONA, 
BOUNTY LAND WAKRAN PR and COTTON before | 
| the respective Deper of the ¢ Ale 


to business befere ( and to: laime for stores 
dering the late wer, 
" to refer to 
Mee, Simon Cammnon of Pennsylvania. 
Hoe, Samuer J. Raxvatst of Pemnyeivania. 
Hon, Joun W. Bravenson of Keatucky, 
Hoa, Paspenwa A. Sawven of South Carolina, 
Hoa. Joux W. Jounson of Virgina, " 


MHMKET REVOLVERS AT (OMT. < lark’ 
sii -shooter, a neat, durable weapon, S inch barrel, 


shoots accuretely at 80 pacer. | eee a No. cart : 
Iriee with bes cartrt: 61.5, post-paid; two for | 
me. Achiressn, NELAUN & ©0O., Manetacterers, 
fariem, Mu. 1p tae 


ee ( )'* OF ULADNERA.”. The great new 
remedy. A safe, certain, and netentancous 
Cure for Kheumatiom, Neuralgia, and al! aches and 


. it newer fale, Bend tor it, M conte per 
the. WoO wanted liheral oe Addreas, with 

coma L~ KSHALL & BERK, neeviile, Uhvw, 
AL 


I RC ALAOMANTR. A New Frencn Droomes 
Tive Ant. Acquired in afew hours, Ornamen 


tal Painters in Cl of Water Colors, Ladies and all in 


| terested In the Beautiful, show! send 10 cents for 


Address 11. W 


pare viare and Mample Hl ateting 
wihe 


HILDS, Statler, New Vork 


GOOD BOOKS FOR EVERYBODY. 


The Art of Beauty and Complete Guide to the 
Toilet, 0 cts, Moree Owner's Gaide and ( complete 
Horse Doctor, @ ote, Tricks and Ihiwerstone with 


Marte 
| Rasy, Mcte, Sent toteny address on receipt « whe 
Address BLACKIE & CU. 146 Broadway, New York, 


pre tat 


mperted Animals aad Fewle | 
Salem, 1), 


WELLIAM EL... WHELETA MM 


B, SILVER, 
yore bat 


nevertheless determined to proceed with | SPLITTER & PATENT BUNDLING MACHINE, 
his explorations, aod will not retarn until | the beet machines in the world, can be even in opens 
he has ascertained the true source of the | ton in Sixteenth street, between arennes ( and fH, 


Nile. 
A a«pecial from Madrid, dated the | ith, 
says Dr Houard ia free, An order from 


Madrid offered hia release as an act of par. | 


don, to which he demurred, as his accept- 
ance of it might appear as an acknowledge 
ment of guilt, and a waive of hia right to 
compensation. He was then tarned or forced 
out hom his place of confinement. 

David Paul Brown, Fay., the well-known 
Philadelphia lawyer and author, died July 
11, in the 77th year of his age 

BASE BALL, 
CLEVELAND ¥8, ROKFORD, 


At New York, July 6, the Forest City of | 


Cleveland defeated the Eokford by the fol 
lowing score : 


Cleveland Basa. 


oo a 8 
Kektord oesotiseé 


i 
ATHLETIC VS. CLEVELAND 
At Philadelphia, July 5, the Athletic de 


feated the Forest City of Cleveland, by the | 


fullowing soure 
Athletic 
Forest City 2 


a | 
oo 


sn oot 
oe 


BALTIMORE VS, CLEVELAND 


At Baltimore, Jaly ¥, the Haltimore de 
feated the Forest Oity of Cleveland, by aad my “Inetant Kelief for Anthma 


sovure of 7 to 5, 
HAYMAKERA VA, BOKFORDS, 
At New York, Jaly %, the Haymakers de 
feated the Eckfords by a score of 1) to $. 
OLYMPIC, 


ATHLETIC Yn. 


“At” Philadelphia, Jaly 1, the Athletic 


defeated the Olympic by the following 
secure | 
Athleth 46464008 01 60 7-8 


Olympic ono 


MAYMAKERA Va. MUTUAL 
At New York, July 10, the Haymakers 


played a match game with the Matual Club. | 
The score | 


Only — innings were played 
t 


was an followa 
Mutoal 00000640 06 44 
Haytwakers 23°08 06 6 © @ 7 


—-— 


A Fortunate Escape. 


A thrilling incident in related of the dis. | 
turbed state of mind of Jullien, the great | 


orchestral leader, during the last year of his 
life. Previous to this, he had met with great 
pecuniary misfortunes, and while in Paris, 
at the instance of an Englishman, had been 
imprisoned in Clichy, for debt. One morn 


ling, after hia release be was seated at the 


piano, when he suddenly rose, with a knife» 
in bis hand, and addresing a young lady 
who was on @ visit to the house, told her he 
had an inspiration from heaven to kill her 
With wonderful presence of mind, she de 
clared she was ready to die, but asked him 
to grant her one favor before fulfilling bis 
mission. **Whatia it, he demanded. | have 
power to agree to whatever you may ask 
She begged him to play one of his own com 
positions on the piccolo. He consented, and 
went to an adjoining room for the instru 
She tarned the key on him and rang 
for assistance. He was taken to Dr. Pinet's 
Maison de Sante, known as ** La Folie Mt 
James,” where he died, raving mad, 
March 14, 154). 


ment. 


ot 


———_— 


A Hint ron rae Cuanrranie 
ing letter, found upon a professional beg 
gar lately arrested at Newbaryport, Maas., 
while representing himeaelf as the sen of a 
clergyman, im needy circumstances, and thus 
robbing them of their charity, speaks fur 
Itaelf 

Newburyport, Jane | 

I did first rate last night considering that 
this is a small town of only 12.000. Tmade I 
clear. I have to keep a little to go on with 
I send you sa money order *= take it ap to 
the Post Office to the hole where they buy 
the postage stamps, and they will give you 
the money. Get your boots and hat at once 
for my sake, dearest. I will have plenty of 
money in afew days Aclergyman's wife 
here, when she heard I had a baby, gave me 
alot of baby clothes thems with me In 
haste, my own precious wife, Your loving 
busland, Lewis 


Darling Old Wife 


—_—- 
€@ The washerwomen of Detroit are or 
genizing « trades union w protect them 
selves againat ** Chinese cheap labor. 


¢ 


| * hileirem, will fod thie a pleaaant lov igerating « 
+ | Prepared by a peculiar process, by Ho ed, BREWER 
| Seninariein, 





| - 
} tat your Drug Store 


00080 0 & lw 





The follow. | 


and at the word yard of the Matentee, WILLIAM LL, 
WILLIAMS, 104 Kast Twenty afth street, New York, 
Marhines furnished at ahort mother, peed iat 


DELACOVE INSTITUTE 


for Young Ladies, THENTON, NEW JRRAKY, 
Popular for home, church, and echool advant . 
For cireulat, address the Principal, Mime KMACHELILE 

GHENT, mil de pee 
TY PRE CENT, ALLOWKD AGENTS ON 


six 
Ss "Carpentry Made Kary The beet book for Par 
HOWARD CHUALLEN, Uhilacte 


TTY OF THE GMEAT KING THE STAND 
ard work on Jerusaiom, Just repriuted Agente 
HOW ART CUAL LION, Piithada 


mere 


wartedl 
( SHOKN'S PALESTINE PAST AND PRESENT 
Agents Wanted HOW ANT) CHLALLEN, 

june lh it P'thlaeletpeteta 


» » «| WINE OF WILD CHERRY BARK 


WITIL LRON. 








This elegant preparation leone of the best remedies 
for Droken-down vital m, her 
prost , lowe of sleep, antiety, bh ar 
tee, Indigestion, lrenchitie, in couWElesence from 
fevers, Ladics, Business Men, Clenvymen, Misdenta, 


Maes, Mend for ( ireulare 
lrngyiate enter 
NSTANTANKOUMN KELIKY AND BOLNED, 


MEPMESIING BLERP guarantond by asing 
It acta tnatantly 


Mell thy 


and completely, relieving the parcayem tmmetiately 
| enabling the pationt to lie deen and aleep. 1 eufferend 
from thie disease twelve years, bot eudler neo longer, 


and work and sleep a well as any ome Warranted ty 

rellewe In every Cane Sent by mall on feceipt of 
¢, 6! per Box, and 10 conte tor pot A tor 

CHAS. B. HURT 


dets-ly Kew heater, Heaver County, Me 


Do Your Own Printing 


wit a 


NOVELTY PRESS. 


THE BEST EVER MADE FOR THE PURPOSE 


T mort valuable addition ty 
the HE SIN ESS OF FTCK: the meet 
eMcleat tnetracter tn SO HOMOLs 
the teoet fae inatl and inet rus 
tive amusement in the FAMILY, 
and le Gneurpaseed forthe ume of 


and Regular Printers 
Seted fot chem tiptive amd illustrated 
Vamphiet to BENS. ©. ¥ 





Manufacturer, 85) Vederal * 2 
on, Maw a: ao Wahi, han 
Wreadway, New Vork Ketcay 
towns & liuwe vil Market 
Mt, Dtellade phia I's . -. oe 
Wake, 19ON Siath ht St Lele 
vw ‘ Arttivae, SS Booth J. ferme 
| ( hieage., Manuta turer e Ag ute yo ivteow 
NY SBvoun DKBILITY, Vrematare Decay, and 
4 all Chesme terri tele “ tiene reentting from early 
nile retion, oF otherwiee, pamt presl, after all 
other means fail, by «@ retired Phyet ten Vrem rip 
thot sent free ' ” clamps Vrutemer Jt 
Hite HANAN, MF Metical fnetitate, S14 PINE 
Mtreet, Philadelphia Ia sotiew oN 
_ 
-? a®-« 
-_ rf 


| lnstreted catalog 
& SHELTON, 065 Main M., Hartford, «1. 
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LADY AGENTS WANTED 


letreiare cur Justiy ( clehreted and lemenasly 
Popeater lawention, tn every Village, town and commty. 
Terr Sell eapidiy, (dive Perfect matiefaction. 
Kvery Female Abeointecly Requires Them. Ia- 
dtepeawable te every euerheld. Smart Agents 
~~ reallee Fortune + wty Miehte free, Mend for 


liieetrate! ( atalague @with full particniars 
A bleewe “La PRELE" MPO oO 
7 | Chambers &. New Vort 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


Prof. FOWLER'S GREAT WORK 


Qn Manhood, Womanhood, and their Mutual la- 
ter-relations Love, its Laws, Power, ete 
Mee! for ape iimen pages and cireu with terme, 
Address, NATIONAL BLIFHING OO., Phite., Pe. 
freee ORF 


PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT. 


We with to employ ome TLeme® a5 Lapree te eo- 
helt onters for the CRLERMATED IMPROVED 


PUCK EVESHETTLE SEWING MACHINE @rrten 
AUER EON Beret rem Tt will efvtcd, Rowe, All, trend 
ord bend. brand, other aml ru gle from 


" , aed cow 
THER FINEST NAiNeoonk To REATER OVER. 
CUATINGS AND LEATHER For further parties 
lars, echtrese W 4. HEN DERBON 2 OO 
ly is-oee ( LEVEL As, Oren, of Me, Lowe, Me, 


y TANTED €50 ENTERPRISING: AGENTS 

i every (ounty eed Tows im the States of 
he ae Delaware, \ inginie and Marviand, Neo 
capital reysired. Profite enormous, Address W. 
FARL, 96 Laight #1, New York 






visa 


(208 FAY BYRON DAY io an honorable ond 
I prottadie business, ie wanted for every 


A 
town in the Upton te eel! oor tata en, Pen Me 
Restore celebrated (iakien Meme Ih. 
oo pivation FRANCIS 
iy@ ime 


i 


Cold Peactle and 
uee free 








TV WORKING pa F yp E 

a week guaranteed. 

at home, day oF evening | no alred ; 

heme new | 

gots to start with seut free by mail, 

é cont return stamp, M. YOUNG 2 CO, 
tanet& Tt 14 Courtiandt o., New York, 









1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA, 


aport as THe NYE NT OR 


DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Paes A.ALine C9 
Commissioned by the Sargeou-General, 


FOR THE U. $. ARMY AND WAVY. 


DR. PALMEK gives personal attention to the buat- 
nese of his profession, aided by men of the best quall- 
thations and greatest experience, 


More than a thoneand distinguished officers and sol- 
diers have worn the PALMER LIMBS on active daty; 
while ett] greater nambers of Svea by their pf 
fl important positions, AND KF FRO VALLY OON.- 
ORAL THEIR MISFORTUNE, 

AU Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the name of 
the tneentur aflact. 


PAMPHLETH, which contain the NEW RULES 
fun AMPUTATIONS, end full information for per- 
tone in want of limba, sent free, by mail of otherwiae, 


The attention of Maroons, Physicians, and all per 
sons lulerveted, le most respectially eulicited, 


To avold Imposition apply only to 


B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


1608 CHESTNUT @THEET, 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
nowt tf 


VOR QUACK, A victim of early Indisere- 
tien, &c., Causing nervous debility, premature 
decay, having tried in vain every vettiond re- 
mety, hae discovered « simple meane of self-care, 
tich he will send free to his fedew-eufferers, Ad- 
dress J. H. KER V ES, 18 Nasnan Mt, } ani®tly 


RUPTURE 


eo! Coretty De Bhermen @ Patent Appiieses eet 

fies, © Areetoos SN FT Beat fk tor boot 
. are Sooners of coene before eet afer ere ote 
the y Wet Reeener case, letters ead pertvet Beware of 





tret\ing lmpestors, whe preveed tw hove bnee seststeste of ee 
Beenesn te bas we Ageote 

aly 

Re {vearyee Miltary Academy, loughkoep- 

aie, N.Y A thorvugh-golng school tor boye. 
mard vt 
POMONA NURSES. 

The largest, beet, and cheapest Imperial and Co 
men! Asparagus, rote and seed Herett and 
Hrandy wine Masplerries, Hinek berrion, [hata ed 
Strawherrion | Apple Vearet lear, Cherry, Milam, 
batra foe ( oncord Grape Vines, Send tor ( atalagrue, 
WM PAMINY, Cissaminen, VO may leet 


EIU TS, matled free 1K. F. Wood, 


0) NEW SOPNGLS, 40 TS, and Ww NEW KE- 
‘ ‘ 
mys tat Vernon, NJ. 


M' SKEW OF WONDEMS aud clegrant Chro 
‘ tof rd CENTMAL BOOK CO, Garretts 


wen 
try mayis iat 


’ 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONST MPTIVE CLRED. 


vl foun € ensemp- 








* ' Liv adie 
* y child, 
: elpt of two 
e bot aelogle evap. 
| dees fet disetpate 
Niaht Sweats, Nerves, Dim. 
cult Rapecterat the Lamas, 
Neuere af flo Stemack, laaection of the Hewels, 
ae) Westiog way of (he Meectes, Achiress 
(MALIN K & oe 
Ia ! wl iptia, Penn, ¢ 


a Be 
I i OS ne Sa 


LEH CHRCLE, 


“THE QUEEN OF THE SUMMER GAMES.” 


ro 


CO., 


Stwwen Srekee:, 


Ss? SEND FoR 


CIRCULAR 


DBBROOKS & 


























































































































































"WIT AND HUMOR. 


Up t= the Lehigh Valley there @ « hotel | 
who hee 2 mountain about « quarter | 


of & mile from bie house, and it cocurred to 
tat 





every from twelve to two, and to secrete 
camer Webtod © hte lamp of tran, and 


e{Eti 
rH 
rite 
thal 
i 
rele 


iit 


ited 
: 
| 


ont 
Fire away, now, Im 
The greets emiled. The land 
glided down staire and tore over to 
ae o, he shook James up « few 
times, and gave him « lecture and sume fresh 
inetrections, In « few days the landlord 
8 new crowd of gucets to hear the 
MA worked grandly for a while, bat all 
of 0 endden jt stopped in the middle of an 
impressive reverberation In vain the eall- 
ere strove to awake the echo. It was dumb. 
Hat, presently, in anewer to an erceedingly 
ery, the following strain was 
wefted across from Mr Simms * You come 
ever here and make him gimme my knife, 
and thee Ill holler He's « settin on me 
The landlord dropped downstairs and 
charged over to the mountain There was 
Mr James Kimme lying prome upon the 
growed, with « big boy bolding him down 
and whacking bim. Mr Minms and hie an 
tagoniat bad engaged in « game of mambly 
oe daring which the big bey hed seized 
i imme s knife, and Jim all at once lost 
hie interest in the echo business: The land 
lord went home, ascended the stairs, and 
nailed the trap door fast. Nu more echoos | 
for bim 


Fee 
$ 


if 


| 
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THE BREW HOO CAR 

The Cleveland /eader thas describes the 
~~ palace hog car When the swine wish 
to slumber, they blow « whistle made from 
the tail of a brother who has gone before 
the conductors enter and conduct them to a 
het Ressian bath in the rear end of the oar, 
after which they are rubbed down with rough 
towels, 6 lunch of old boots and ice cream 
furnished. Not « squeal is ever heard on 
theese cara, nothing bat grunts of satiafac 
thon, and « shilled musician pute in from 
eight to twenty four hours a day playing on 


a owt organ, and singing euch ballads« a» 
the "Ham Fat Man The Wateh on the 
Khine,” “ When the Digs tome Hume, ete 


In fact, life is one perpetual boliday on the 
hog trains until they arrive within a few 
miles of Jersey City, when the train is stop 
ped, « steam fire engine throws « stream of 
chloroform tnte each car, and the inmates 
wink inte a slumber from ehich they do nut 
awaken in thie world of trichinw, buteber 
haives, emoked ham, headaheese, and death 





| 
NE UNDERSTOOD IT 

Rehoul boys sometimes anewer the «ues 
tions in the book wery glildy, and mach to 
the pride and satisfaction of the teacher, 
with bat little comprehension of the meaning 
of the words In a certain schowl the ye 
ography clase was onoe called up to pace es 
amination befere the committee man, and 
questions were asked alout Mt Hetena and 
the grave there of Napoleon lenaparte 
* Where has be since been entombed! was | 
the nest jvestion 

“In Parte, with great pomp,” answered | 
the pupil very readily, aud in the exact 
words of the book 

Bight, and what do you understand by 
‘great pomp! = asked the committee man 

A big nigger” reaponded the youth, un 
hesitatingly. and then oleerving a 
elpression creeping over the faced 
listeners, be added, “1 «spose they bu 
him with one of bie old slaves 


A GRAND BALANCE 

A minister who, after a hard day « labor, 
wee enjoying « ‘tea dinner, kept tnoos 
eantly praising the ham, and stating that 
“Mere Danlap at home was ae fond of ham 
ae he waa, when the mistress kindly offered 
th send her the present of one Ite uneoe 
hin @ ye, anew bin but TH ne put ye tae 
the trouble © sending it, TU just tak it 
bame on the horse afore me When, on 
leaving, be mounted, and the ham was put 
inte @ sack, some difficulty was eaperienoed 
‘m getting it to lie properly His inventive 
genius soon out the (iordian kowot i 
thing, mistress, a cheese in the ither end 
would make « grand balance The hint 
wae immediately acted on, and, like another 
John (iipia, he moved away with his 
* belanoe true 


Hie Lanse Clerieal Gentleman who ob 
ects to smoke and means to make an e48 
ample May | inquire your name, «ir? 
Commercial lo be eure you may Iw 
leavin, from Diradford, in the etull trade 
What time might yours be Cleneoal Gen 
Ueman etth inony The apiritual, mar 
Commerswal vet medicine the irony Ie 
i, theagh What an aeful price you ve ot 
gp up te, the lest fortnight The clereoal 
penteman discovered be bad « frend in an 
ether oar 

Rov we Pos (’o an avenue rail 
roe a countryman recentiy banded the oun 


The conductor politely 
one fifty cent package 
Verdant streten 

Ree 
veh around this 


ducwor « dollar tal 
im retarh gate him 
and teu quarter jw 
ing himself at fall 
mister, lve traveiiad t» 


ayes 


beng th here 


ere world to have you pase a lot of warden 
coeds on me \ wt ow sive me my 
change 

Weree He Cer Ie (tme dev « eon of the 
b.merald Isle, travelling om the highway, 


after Leaving jast cat « shillelagh from « 
young plantation, was met by the owner, 
who demanded of Pet, im an angry tone 
where be had cut that stick, lat. turning 
to hom, and pointing to the end of the stick, 
coolly replied, “Just right through there 


eur 


Tue Neca Tasca. Youth “I aay, cabby, 
will this reed take me to Harlem | 

Cabby (considering “* Harlem’ Eb 
yes. that 2 take ye & Harlem 

ae to depart). “ Thanks 
muck thanks 

Cabby (waddenly) “Hat youll bev to 
tare round and gu the other way 

Vouth stands stall for fifteen minutes, and 
then duces | see it 





Ob 


Ast curme (who, bawing ~ liqeored a »| 
coustdersbiy, faile to observe thet as yet 
is only ip the lobby of the selesroom, aod ix | 


_ went | 
Yaste im the choice of eabyect only for 
0 place im tap-soom of « patdic vuse | 

GF “Porever,” im the rhetone of & wo 


a, ib i 


ne 





| ame many of them gune entirely 








Leaves from a Pocket Diary. 


Me. #1. 


AMONG THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS 


WRrTTes FOR THS GaTUBDAT EVERIBS PosT, 
BY OAPTAIN CARNES. 


Trapped all shoet that part of the coun 
try for nearly twenty years, Had — tor 
ments arimmage with the top knots 
Followed ap the svathern forks of the L 
river end ite other tribetaries, Han « smart 
chance once of getting come bew eye vokets 
im the beck of my bead. 

How did they a“? 

Easiest thing im the world 
sight oo you aad send a bullet, which 
out & pew cavity a quick as « wiek Oh, 
gee monn give yun ho Stem? You, you 

ell, 
breed, shouldered our traps in the fall of 
eighteen hundred and something my beads 
= ‘full ef Gguree and dates that it i* bard 
work to straighten tnem cut end started in 
@ weet of northerly course from the I 
post, determined io bring in « peck of pel- 
tries, of leave our own somewhere in the 
—y of the Rocky Mountains, We ful 
owed the winding course of the fork past 
the old portages, until we came upon « well 
wooded vicinity where the cotton wuod and | 
willow made « beavers paradise. but « 
week s stay gave euch poor retarms, that we 
pashed farther up toward the porth = It 
was evident by the appearance uf the ground 
thereabout our first camping place — that 
the reds had been trapping there before us 
A cold «pell overtook us as we climbed 
ridge of mountainous billa, ay trey - be 
tween as and the immediate Kooky Moon 
tain chain, and one night we pretty nearly | 
get snowed in, having encamped at the 
mouth of a ravine, down through which the 
wind got us rake ways bowever, we foun 
dered out in the morning, getting sume surry 
tambles by walking tunsuapectingly inte 
ditehbes and flesures, (noe over thin ridge 
of billa, and we came out upon a pleasant 
valley, with quite a« different temperature 
from that which we had just experienced 
Might across the stream was « precipitous 
rise of rocky blafls, apon whieh the black 
tailed deer and big-horn, a quarter of « 
century ago, were as plentiful as beavers, 
bat predatory man hed thiined their ranks 
until it was a most plea) iy sight to the bua 


ter to have one of t ehimals come within 
range 

We followed the bank of the stream down 
for miles, setting our traps in choice places, 


and then returned at night to our camp 

Indians’ = View Mostly thievieh in their 
deviltry, yet standing bo great provocation 
to beoume murderous as well 

One morning lammas came up from bis 
trays in a bage ferment Phere had been 
beavers in them, but huw had they got out 
That was the question There were tracks 
about the traps wolves tracks, too, and 
with myself, that we should 
Iain 
tuatler 





Hurt sagyested, 
prepare «trap to cateh the marauders 
mus shook hie head and thou ht the 
over silently 
* Wait, 
give us 
Ihrectly it came to be « fined fact that 
same of the traps were robbed every night 
We strung them farther up and down the 
stream with no better success, We then 
proposed to move off in another direction 
Wait,” said the half breed again ** ee | 
more of it want to catches bymby 
Hurt and myself knew Letter than to get 
impationt, for Dammus was a shrewd fellow, 
aud used to woud craft | 
(ne evening, om returning from a three. | 
wile tramp to set our traps, we were astound 
ed te find our camp disarranged, and our 


was all the anewer that he would 


pile of peltries scattered about and torn, | ing cliff, and with that recklessness peculiar , 


Hoth angry | 
and impatient now, we declared that we 
would either take some method of securing | 
the predatory visitors, or move on | 

: Mi they scent us watohee trap 

Hat to do this each one must go his separ 
ate way, and that woald leave the camp ex 
posed 

* Siig beaver lower down, no wolf no 
WAS," paid the balf breed, narrowly examin 
{ing the tracks, *' Too big dents here and 
here Moccasin there and there, 

Thea he explained to us that the dent ap 
parently made by the large part of the foot 
ped was borne inte the track heavily, while 
the toe claw marks were faiuter , 

Acourding to arrangement, that night we 
moved off, as formerly, to set our traps, but 
after going on a mile we tarned in our tracks, 
and striking inte a growth of cotton wood 
and thiok bush, we cautiously orept back to 
werd our camp Here, lying fall length 
upon our stomachs, we watehbed for results 

Daylight had faded, but a young moon re 
flected iteelf within the stream, and bathed 
the hill tops with a soft glimmer, while the 
valleys lay darkly in the shadow We had 
bot been tn this position over half an hour 
when the half breed yave alow, peculiar «4 
dlamation, and pointed toward @ billy ridge 
a little te the east of our camp. There, 
boldly defined against the eastern aky ap 
peared a moving animal It mowed with the 
stopping often to listen, 
and wes alunont iminediately followed by 
another, and then a third) With all the etealth 
of the wolf they advanced down the slope, at 
ite base breaking into along gallop Creeping | 
with caution toward the camp, they onoe in 
awhile threw up their muscles, as uf to scent 
the air 

| confess | was newer so non™Muassed in 
my life They were, they must be wolves ; 
yet there was the half breeds twenty five 
years of experience to offset it We vo 
eapred « pesition which allowed a good view 
of their movements, and the light from our 
camp fre revealed « strange trick for an 
animal the pawing over of our peltries 
evidently choosing the beet from the lot 


ove on, 


Kreatest caution, 


This wes tow much for Barts equanimity 
Without giving warning, he sprang up 
levelled bis mtle and fired, then cbarged 


open them with an ear eplitting whoop 

The thieves made a dash for a ravine, 
somehow cutting the fastenings of their 
coverings as they ran. The darkness of the 
ravine into which they dashed concealed 
them, and made it rash for us to venture far 
after them. In the morning we found traces 
of blowd leading some distance into the 
gorge, but suddealy it ceased and all trail 
wes hoot 

We again packed up and pushed forwani, 
without mach hope of evading our foes, 
who were doultless a namber of that aneak 
ing tribe, the Crows, we having heard before 
starting out thet a small party of them 
hovered about the locality in which we had 
tarned 


We pushed om fifty miles further. Bart 
during this time hed brought down a baf. 
falo, and I another, on the meat of which, 


curseives upom oar choice 
Here we sallied forth pa pe 
bome sometimes a deer, and vocamonally a 
bear, so that we got « store of 


(het «@ good 


Bert, end 1, and Demmeas, « half. | 





AUGUSTUS HATES CALLS. 


** Anguastas, love, let me entreat you! 


/» not give way to any insane demonstrations 


of delight before the servant, if she says they re not at home '” 





in for quite a trapping campaign. We set 
our traps mostly ap stream a mile or two, 
and opposite our | ground it spread 
out smooth, but jast a litte way below as it 
fell slightly, and directly below that point 
the banks crowded in, making the bed dee; 
and narrow, and forming one of thuse places 
which tn earlier explorations were called port 
ages, and up whieh the voyageure with much 
lator towed their canoes with their freight 

We constructed a raft from the trees 
growing in the viemity, so that we could 
cross over when we chose, and set our traps 
upon the other side. In two months’ time 
we had accumulated a rich store of peltrics 

One day Dummus, who was a master band 
to stray off prospecting, returned with a 
downoast visage. He had come upon fresh 
tracks, and following them bad found where 
they led down in the direction of our camp 
Mull, there was «a chance that it might be 
simply a party of hunters, lke ourselves, 
striking out for new quarters, but the infor 
mation did not please us, A watch was kept 
but days passed, and we were undistarbed 
and had grown careless, and nearly forgot 
ten the oocurrence 

Bart bad bie wind on possibilities, how 
ever, for with the craft of the backwoods 
sharper, be had found time to drive some 
pegs on the underside of the raft. Boon 
after this, in a prow! about the fork be had 
come upon a trail again. This proved that a 
predatory, if not hostile party, was hovering 
in our vieinity to secure our furs and other 
valuables 

Kart then prepared some hollow reeds a 
sort of wild wormwood «talkin pieces 
about eighteen inches long 

** Had to try that once,” he said, concisely, 
‘It's a good way to breathe if you have to 
swim under water. Hold them firmly be 
tween your teeth and let the farther end 
roject above the surface. You can get the 
~ of it no as to breathe quite freely.” 

Dummus gave a sort of affirmatory grunt. 

That very night, Burt, disturbed oul reat 
leas, saw a head protruding from a neighbor 


to wild hunters, seized his piece and fired 
In a minute a yell, as from a score of 
demon throats rent the air, and a horde of 
savages, in all the glery of vermillion and 
black, poured down the defile 


** We're in for it,” shouted Burt. “Quick 


| work, boys, or them top-knots will bave the 


material for a scalp dance to-morrow. To | 
the raft! to the reft' and shove across the 
stieam 

We atruck off the ground between our 
camp and the waters of the fork, with 
rapidity, if not with precision 

Throwing ourselves flat down upon the 
raft, we pushed off while a shower of balls, 
and one or two arrows came plunk, plank, 
into the stream around us. The water by 
the near shore was very deep and ran with a 
rapid current, so that we usually dropped 
down some yards before we swung out of it 
onto a level alde. We had to he close, for 
there was a shower of lead falling, and we 
suspected that they might have a canve 
among them, in which to push after us 

‘Get onto the ‘other side,” says Bart, 
“and we can hide along the strip of wood, 
and from thence freckle their skins a trifle- 
the varmints,” 

At this Dammus gave ahuge grunt. We 
were rapidly nearing the other bank, and 
the darkness of the night would favor us in 
landing 

Another grant, and the half breed drew 
his head up and chucked it down and fat 
tened his nose into the chinks of the raft 

* Black heap on shore no bush there 
two heap three —back, back 

Heavens’ it was true, we were almoat 
run upen a party of crouching fiyures that, 
silent as death, were awaiting our approach 
The slight ejaculation which the half -breed 
had made warned them that they had been 
discovered, and a gaunt form came ap with 
erttended nfle 

* Leap! whispered Kart, and catch by 
the pins ander the raft they have a canoe.” 

There was the sound as of one plange, 
we leaped so precisely together 

“TL bear them coming,” be continued, 
with his head on a level with the logs, 
“keep by the raft as long as possible, but 
get the reeds in your mouths, throw your 
faces well up and drop off when they spring 
on to the structare 

A how! rang oat when the demons reached 
the raft and saw pething of the party whose 
lives they sought, but being well versed in 
savage tricks, one or two leaped upon the 
loge and drove their tomabawks dowa 
Urough the chinks 

They then dropped upon their knees, and 
bewed the water around the frail structure, 
bat we had silently dropped our hold a mo- 
went before and were drifting several yards 
acay. Haftled, yet fired with that deadl 
persistency, usual to the savage or bi 
thirsty natare, they towed the raft hack to 
the shore, and examined it no doult more 
closely at their leisure, We floated and 
ewam as far down as we dared, lest we 
should get into too close vicinity of some of 
the falls, with which the river abounded 

We then came cautiously to land, and 
drenched to the skin, and with wet and ase. 
leas rifles, strack off to the eastward | 

For a long time we felt po cravings of 
hanger, we were burning with so bitter a 


; 


tries, and wreak deserved revenge on our 


fves 


Suffering intensely from oold and hunger, 


on the mornin 


of the fourth day after our 


escape, we sighted from an eminence the 
smoke of @ camp-fire, and mending our lag- 
gard pace we advanced and threw ourselves 


mto a circle of Oregonians trappin 
on the little O 


beaver 
river and its tributaries. 


Here we learned that a few days previously 
the hunters bad bad a skirmish with a war 
party of Cheyennes who bad fivally headed 
off in the direction which we had recently 


come 


identical 


It might, and it might not be the 


party who bad attacked us, and 


which we were ready to take oath was com- 
manded by a white man. 

Not feeling satisfied with the supplies 
afforded ua by the trappers, and knowing 
that the best partof the trapping season war 
passing, we struck across the plains to the 
nearest post and bargained for horses and 
« fresh supply of ammunition, and then 
hunted for a trail whereby to track the 
thievieh miscreants, 

We found stinging cold weather on the 
mountainous slopea, with frequent storms 
of snow and sleet, and experienced raking 
winds from the west that blew through the 
mountain gorges with tremendous force, 
but in the vallies the temperature was wore 


late on the eighth day we came upon a 
few lodges of Shoshones. From these, by the 
aid of Dammua, we learned that a small 
party of Crows laden with peltries had pass. 


ed to the 
arrival, 


southward some days before our 
No doubt these were the same 


sneaks that had robbed as; we therefore 
got a supply of poor provisions from these 


poverty stricken 
rapidly forward. No doubt the 


ashed 
were 


aborigines, and 


prowling about stealing all the peltries they 
could come across, and would a little later 


yet them 
of them. 


into some trading post and dispose 
If possible we must prevent this. 


On the twelfth day we struck upon a fresh 
trail, and followed it as rapidly as proper 


caution would allow. 
| we scanned the far country in quest of the 


From every elevation 


renegade party. 
On the thirteenth night of our pursuit we 


camped in a sheltere 


side of a 


gorge, well up the 
long, hilly range which we must 


cross on the worrow. 
That night we experienced a hage alarm, 


being startled 
thought was a discharge of 


by what we 
re-arms. Seiz 


out of slee 


ing our weapons, we sprang to our feet. All 
was silent over the vast plains below, and 


the m« 


t above echoed no sound. We 





gazed at each other in great perplexity, bat 


at that moment the re 
the direction of the 


rt came again from 
‘lot Knobs, and the 


half-breed explained that our alarm origi- 
nated in one of those mysterious phenomena 
of nature, being strange explosions occur- 
ring somewhere in the bowels of the earth. 
Hy hard pushing forward on the fourteenth, 
we came as pear the party as we dared in 


daylight. 


reconboitre, 


With nightfall we advanced to 
They had camped for the 


night on a well-wooded point on the banks 


of the O 


make discoveries 
telligence that the 
but four persome an« 
riding, four for pack beasts. 


Dummus crept forward to 
He returned with the in- 
ar now consisted of 

eight horses, four for 
Strangely 


enough, not one of us had a passing doubt 
but that this was the very party of raiders 


that had 


made off with our property, and 


remembering that they had intended no mercy 


for us 


had set a mardervous trap for us to fall 


into, and that only the darkness of the night 


prevented them 


from gliding down the 


stream and apearing us like #o many salmon 
when we came up to breathe—we hardened 
our hearts for the attack. 

They rested in fancied svcurity, never 
dreaming that we were mounted and in pur- 
suit of them all these days. 

At midnight, with a yelp like that of an 


Arctic dog, Dammus led the attack. 


His 


first movement, tomabawk in hand, was a 


decisive one, 


Hia second was no failure. 


From Burts slower action one escaped. I 
saw that the animals were let alone, knowing 
well what a desperate rush even one lone 
savage will make for horses and plunder. 

* Did you kill the white renegade ?" 

* Ten to one if be wasn't the sneak that 


eacaped 
* Why 
oe 1 ’ 


said the rough hanter 
If we had come upon them in an open man. | 


didn't row see to that?” 
* T couldn't. 


ner, | wouldnt have minded trying m 
hand at tattooing them ; as it was, my so 
revolted from the wolfish manner of steel- 


ing upon 


** About the 
*We brought them in all right. 


oar prey.” 
tries— were they safe *” 
Bat 


sounds! the funds of the hunter and trap- 


per are like smoke —they evaporate. 


Dam 


mus squandered his portion at the Post in 
an Indian cat-ea-waul and promiscuous leg- 
fling. Burt's share and my own were swal- 


lowed by 


the king-of-spedes and the deuce.” 


WOW TO TREAT FAINTING PEOPLE. 
There are some observations in the Lan- 
cet which might be studied with advantage 


by police constables. Referri: 
whieh lately ooourred in New Y 
death 


to a case 
in which 
y followed the extraction of 


teeth after an ineffectual endeavor to ad- 


minister nitrous o1ide 


the Lancet main- 


desire of revenge, for Bart and myself both | tains that had the patient, who bad fainted 
declared that we bad beard from one of the from terror, been laid fiat on the floor in- 





from christianized society, band themselves | the case of a woman who 

with the red men and stir up their hot, in- | lately fainted on an Roghtch seso-cousse, 

fernal matares to deeds of vrivlence and | and, having been by a policeman in « 
We reeolved to ‘sma | Os 











C4 W. (leeequens, Va) writes: “ He - 
come invotved ia aa love affair, oO 
lertetaing cely pistonic 
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lake jon bere, lo cond , 
hasty engagements into which so many you poopie 
rush now-e-days, and te warn all our Youthh read- 
ere against the fully of speak 





to ask you a few qnestions? let. Wouad it be cor- 
rect lo wear a Society pin -« emall one—on a cravat 7 
or should it be wasn on a badge when you have one 
on, and where should the badge be worn? td. Which 
le generally considered the easiest to learn, German 
or French? &. Dees it barm « person more to 
smoke cigareties than to smoke cigars? 4th. will 
you be kind eveugh to caplain what causes the rise 
and fall of the tides? Sth. (mn which Gager ie it 








| 


| 


| 


| bookseller can furnish you with works ou etiquette, 


' 


for gentleman to wear a ring? 6th, What 
sthe past teuse of the verb, to dream? 7th. What 
color tor kide is most popular tor gentiemen in 
summer? th, Does it really harm the hair to 
ase hair dye, and to what extent?” let. It would 
be quite cerrect, but it ls more customary now 
to wear socivty marks in the form of charms in- 
stead of in pins, Bad are usually worn on the 
front of the coat, and it would be proper to wear the 
pin in the barige. fd, French le considered the castest 
to learn, Sd. Cigarettes are lees injurious, as they 
contain much less tobacco than cigars, 4, The tidal 
movement te causea by the attraction of the enn and 
moon, principally of the moon, This attractive pall 
on the surface affects the faid matter of the ocean, 
drawing | up to a ridge beweath the moon, ‘There is 
a similiar ridge on the other aide of the earth, while 
the water laterally te flattened by the action of the 
same cause.— Thus there are two localities of high 


are & gay, courteous, gall 
passionately fond of national glory. 








WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POSE. 
About a farm my first is found, 
My second leads unto it ; 
If my whole the farm encircle round, 
It never will ando it. 
Ft. Snelling, Minn. 


WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pow?. 

1. 

Splendor, show. 

A bird. 

A language. 

An aromatic plant. 

An opinion or doctrine. 
Ul. 


Refuse. 
Seldom met with. 


GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—The French 
ant people, and 


WORD SQUARE— 


and two of low tide, which follow the movement of CREW 

the moon aronod the earth, Sth. Gentiemen usually ROME 

wear rings on the little finger, but they can be worn EMMA 

on the third, if preferred, bh. It has two correct 

forme of the past tense, dreamed and dreamt, Both WEAR 

are ueed by good writers, ith, Any light color ma = 

be worn, accming to the taste of the wearer. Gea | BURIED RIVERS— 

tlemen of an unpretentious stamp do net generally 1, Red. 2%, Don. 3, Nile. 4, Indus. 45, 
wear gloves in summer, oeny on special occasiona, Ohio. 6, Po. 

and we imagine that many ladies would be glad to ” ~ - 


follow their example, and lay aside their kids tor the 
sammer, Sth. Hair dye harme not only the hair, bat 
the head which It covers, Well accredited cases of 
insanity and paralysis have occurred from the per- 
sistent use of bair dye, aud cases are on record in 
which nitrate of silver bas been found in the brain, 
reeulting from the use uf dye. 

F. L. (Madison, U.), says: “1 have been disputing 
with a namber of persons iu regard to the name of a 
certain fish, which imhabite the waters of Lake Erie 
in vast nombers, | claim that they are pickerel, and 
moet of the folks around ong + y are pike. 
These fish, seen in brooks and rivalets in among the 
grase and weeds, and seen singly, my disputors claim 
are pickerel, and | claim they are pike. Which of as 
ie right?” The pike occurs in the great lakes, 
and is probably the fish to which you refer, as the 

kerel le more of a brook and river ish. The mas 
allonge, or pike of the lakes, ls said to be from 80 to 
45 inches long, and to sometimes weigh ® ibe. The 
ee of the Eastern States is from 1% to 36 Inches 
jong. The short-nosed pickere!l is still emalicr, and 
ie common in the rivers of New England. The pick- 
erel belos tw the pike family. So that, in reality, 
they are bat different species of pike, The name 
iteelt » bet a diminutive form of pike. 

New Reapen, (Keston, Pa) says: “1 should like 
to trouble you with a (ew questions, |, Please give me 
a eure, and ple cure for warts, 4, le a resident 
of Philadelphia? 3. ln ——- blushing, ur in any 
excitement, tears come very ly, which is aiways 
a source of annoyance: can you give mea la 
Uve? 4 What is your opinion of my writing ? 
Would afew more fourishes improve it, or do you 
preter it as itis?” 1, A common application for the 
removal of warte le some caustic, such as nitrate of 
silver, caustic potash, or strong acetic acid, These 
remedies must be aeed with care, ye Ly. very 
poisonous, and strongly caustic in their action on the 
skin, Pow-wowing often seems to work well, per- 
hape by working on the | inath ad frequent 
applications of common chalk will cure some warts, 
%. No. 3 We know bo means of vention. A consti- 
intional weakness, such as this, is not easily remedied. 
You will fod time the best cure. We do not think 
you should let such a matter annoy you, as there is 
certainly vo harm in it, «, Don't attempt to improve 
your handwriting by flourishes, or you may epuil it, 
I: is very good as it ta, 

. Go (Brie, Ind.) saye: “1 wish toask a question 
or two through your valuable paper, viz: 1. Is there 
avy prospect of a decline in books? It does seem to 
me that present prices are too high, % What part of 
& person's income ought be to spend for literature 7 
1 spend 10 per cent, of actual cash receipta, Ama 
farmer, and eo tar receipts have no 4 been very larve.” 
There {s no present prospect of a decline, You are 
probably spending too much for books, Ten per 
cent, of cash receipts may be the whole of your income, 
Ten per cent, of your actual income w be a more 
reasonable sum. 

©. O, D, (Fairton, N. J.) writes: “1 am @ young 
man, p of good qualities and honored an- 
cestora, Having been favored by fortune, the futare 
seems prosperous, The young geutiemen about this 
vicinity are very jealous cf me, because the ladice 
take more notice of me than of them. Now, must I 
eeclnde myself from society? or can you give me 
some advice that will make me agreeable to both 
wxee ? If agentieman riding along the road should 
meet another gentioman with a lady, and he should 
speak, which is proper, acoordi to the rule of 
etiquette, to simply ned the bh , Or tip the hat? 
and if to tip the bat is proper, ought the lady to 
speak? Where can I get a book on etiquette, 
aod what will be the price? What do you think 
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RECEIPTS. 


Ictno,— Whites of 4 eggs, 1 pound pow- 
dered white sugar, lemon, vanilla, or other 
seasoning. Break the whites into a broad, 
clean, cool dish. Throw a small handful of 


sugar upon them, and begin whipping it in 


with long, even strokes of the beater. A few 
minutes later throw in more sugar, and 
keep adding it at intervals until it is all used 
up. Beat perseveringly always with a regu- 
lar, sweeping movement of whisk, until 
the icing is of a smooth, fine, and firm tex- 
ture. f an hour's beating should be 
sufficient if done well. If not stiff enough, 
put in more sugar. A little practice will 
teach you when your end is g . If you 
season with lemon juice, allow, in measur- 
ing your sugar for the additional liquid. 
Lemon-juice or a very little tartaric acid 
whitens the icing. Use at least a quarter of 
a pound of each egg. This me of mak- 
ing icing was taught me by a confectioner 
as easier and surer than the old plan of beat- 
ing the eggs first and alone. I have used 
no other since my first trial of it. The 
frosting hardens in one-fourth the time re- 
uired under the former plan, and not more 
half the time is consumed in the manu- 
facture. I have often iced a cake but two 
boars before it was cut, and found the sugar 
dry all through. Pour the icing by the 
spoonfal on top of the cake and near 
the centre of the surface to be covered, if 
the loaf is of such a shape that the liquid 
will settle of itself to its place it is best to 
let it do so. If you spread it, use a bread- 
bladed knife dipped in cold water. If it is 
aa thick with sugar as it should be, you need 
not lay on more than one coat. You may 
set it in a moderate oven for three minutes 
if yon are in great haste. The better plan 
is to dry in a sunny window where the air 
can get at it, and where there ix no dust. 
Color icing by putting the grated peel of a 
lemon or orange io a thin muslin bag, strain- 
ing a little juice through it, and squeezing it 
hard into the egg and sugar. Strawberry- 
amas pretty pink, as does also cran- 
ry syrup. 
Tux Ant or Maxine a Loar or Caxa.— 
by getting in readi all the utensil 
ingredients to be used. See that the 





oven is at a proper temperature. Hich cake 


requires a slow even oven, plain cake a quick 


heat. Never add fuel while the cake is bak- 


ot my yp +" = pe We an — ing. Line the tins to be used with buttered 
exacly see bow you e¢ going to ececape . The fruit should be the 
vomlon of tiemen, If yy will reiet in paper bd 

toing 60 cua’ the ladies. "Ton had better try | four sifted and measured, sugar, butter and 
aud diminish this attractiveness, Of course youcanpot | milk, also apportioned out, the laid in 
belp being good locking, and had better hold om to | sold water to make them beat light. Never 
your fine appearance. Perhape it would anewer to mis i milk Di tee Se in 


hint that you had ran thre your fortune, and ap- 
pear as a man with nothing but hie good qualities to 
recommend him, That ie said to be sometimes very 
efficacious, It might be etill better to attach yourself 
to sume lady in particular. If considered as engaged 
property the gentlemen would have no further reason 
to be jealous, In meeting a gentieman acquaintance 
with a lady, you should politely raise your hat to bim 

and he should do the same to you. It is not ex- 
pa that the lady should speak in reply. Any 


Your bandwriting is rather good. 


a little water and strain, cream of tartar or 
baking pe must be sifted in with the 
flour. i 


ft spices through a fine hair sieve 


and strain the yolks of the eggs. The order 
of mixing the ingredients is as follows : 


Pat into an earthen dish the required 


amount of butter; stir with a wooden spoon 
until soft, then add the sugar, stirring 
a fine cream is formed, next add the yolks 


until 


1., Junest I.) writes : “1 thought I id . 
| ous oe @ tow tame withoet hooks or bait, if Bt of the then a little of the flour and 
would do no harm, We have had « great many lo | very gradually the milk, stirring the batter 
custs here this year, and ie ee all the time, then the favo and 
how long they live or what t eat. ve wate lastly the whites t ten to a sti 


| 
| 
| 


| 





them closely thie y@ar, They eat nothing, and do pot 


live over forty days, Most of them live buat thirty | Da 


days, They come up out of the ground after sun- 
down, and shed thetr old hell that o and as quick 
a their wings dry go to singing, sing for two weeks, 

their egge im the limbe of the trees, and die.” 





lay 

The American “ locust” is, we believe, yspeak- | the fruit, after flour, is 
ing, not a locust at all, but the cicada, or fly. 

70S was teseas his 0 guansheny. to fame iternate layers with the sponge as you 
in Biblical story. It is stated in the books that the | P&t it in the pan. Bus tho cube temodiately 
cheada feeds on ices, You are doings | in the oven and watch carefully, so m 
service to science by watching them closely, but care the baking Avell's draft of 
wt —— air while opening the oven. If the beat 
A. ( an, Ul.) writes: “Will you an- 

ewer the following, and oblige one who baa been an | Or fire is too great cover the cake for awhile 





admiring reader of yoar most excellent from | with a piece of brown paper. Try with « 
apy fle Land and’ Kevps cpt? | broom splinter, if it comes out quite free 
eo Sa bien ae from an of batter, the cake is 
making a short call at England, Italy, and ann. 2 to remove the cake st 
a = L. 4, a once from the pans, transfer it to the top of 
ron (went) eight Year of age 100 oid to study (iret a sieve, until 7 ons. me ame Soe 
and Hebrew, and jong would it take me to learn | much fresher, , to remain in 
Hee rae mace eee it areis i= | pane. Cake must nut be frosted until 
those countries more | being now a good — 
scholar, with « fair smattering of Latin and Greek? | COld. A stone and a clean piece of ; 
trom Pulsatio’’? "Yon seated lately that Ue Comet a a with sance 
ment ring shoakt be worn on the third finger of tke oS oe excelle bet «. 
it hand ; I aiwaye thought it shoakd be ware on the — 
seat Se mets ce Sema T S| ey Bow mech tie pio pit” aide 
y FA mig ys Beas Sees, Cae Qusiter of a quiet dhtsiet vender of the 
nag class, You can do it .econd class for sbost ° ° 
$200 less. The expenses seed not be more than | material, Saturday ¢ . “ Bixty cents, 
doubted th créer to take 0 lady compunten— though responded the dealer. * much?” whis- 
they probably would be. ¢ Retrew have the dweller. to cateh his 
been studied -fmy—yt— Pt ye “ > a @ 

de not see how you can expect any be pealt Bixty centa, the acoom- 
trom 0 knowledge of them, 6 ther av oat to | modating merchant. “‘ it be possible 
cng cones te BS sommanee © to, The = | there is a just heaven above us?” murmar- 
— eS aaeianek ae ed the stranger. “ Yes air,” said the vender, 


| 
| 



































































